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- DUNKERLEY & FRANKS’ UMBRELLAS 


Are made on FOX'S Celebrated FRAMES. Being large pro. 
ducers, Dunkerley @ Franks are enabled to offer thom at astonishingly 
low prices. 7, Swan Street, New Cross, Manchester, 








THE 
(HEAPEST 
HOUSE 


IN THE 


wEENDOM 


THE 
Manchester 


BACCO 


COMPANY 


(The originators of 

Reduced Wholesale 

Prices), ave offering 
THE 


GREATEST 
IDVANTAGES 


IN THE TRADE 





Those Tobacconists 

who wish to Retail 

Tobaccos at old rates 

should write for our 
Price List 


ATONCE, 


As we are supply- 
ing 


MBACCOS, 
CIGARS, 


AND 


SNUFFS 
at 


Priees Unattempted 
brany other House. 


TORACCONISTS’ 
FANCY 
GOODS 
AT 
WWAPPROACHABLE 
PRICES, 


PLEASE SEND 


FOR OUR 


PRICE LIST, 


Post Free on appli- 
cation, from 


THE 


Hanchester 


TOBACCO 
COMPANY, 


51, 


MHUDEHILL. 





R. WEAVER & CoO., 
WINE & SPIRIT MERCHANTS, 
4, NoRFOLK STREET, 
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-OLDRIDGE’S BALM OF COLUMBIA | 


| Is the bost and only certain remedy ever discovered for Preserving, Strengthoning, Beautifying, or Restoring the | 
HAIR, WHISKERS, or MOUSTACHES, Preventing them from Turning Grey. 





° | 
C. and A. OLDRIDGE, 22, Wellington Street, Strand, London, W.C,, | 


And all Chemists and Perfumers. | 
For Children it is invaluable, as it forms the basis of a magnificent head of hair, prevents baldness in 








Price 3s. Gd., Gs., and Lis. 
| 


mature age, and obviates the use of dyes and poisonous restoratives. 
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GRIFFITHS 


10%, 
DEANSGATE 


(Opposite Kendal, 
Milne, & Co.'s) 


WATCH MAKER 


AND 


JEWELLER, 


Bogs to call atten 
tion to his 
Stock of 


entire 


NEW GOODS, 


GEM RINGS, 
MARBLE CLOCKS, 
Electro Plate, 


SILVER 


JEWELLERY, 


ée, 


GREY & SHAW, 


TOBACCO 


AND 
CIGARETTE 
MANUFACTURERS, 
Avid Importers of the 


FINEST FOREIGN 
CIGARS, 


Wholesale & Retail, 
INDIA BUILDINGS, 
14, CROSS ST., 
Manchester, 
Near the Royal Ex- 
change, 
TRY THE PURE 


GOLDEN VIRGINIA, 
Suitable for Pipes or 
Cigarettes, 
6d. per oz. 
Ten per cent Redue- 
tion on all Purchases 
of Cigars of £8 and 

upwards, 





THOMAS ARMSTRONG AND BROTHER, 


OPTICIANS TO THE ROYAL EYE HOSPITAL, 


88 & 90, DEANSGATH, MANCHESTER. 


Spectacles carefully Adapted to all Defeets of Vision, 





Artificial Eyes carefully Fitted. 











e“iCHIRETTA BALSAM} 











relieves the most violent Covcu, cures BroncHitis in its worst form, 1s, 14d. per Bottle. Patentee, 
METHUEN (late Bowker and Methuen), 882, DEANSGATE, Sold by most Chemists. 
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RUPTURES. 
EXHIBITION PRIZE MEDAL, 1862, 


Was awarded to 
tk. WESTRURY, 
| Inventor and Sole Maker of the 
IMPERCEPTIBLE CURATIVE TRUSS. 
Deformity Instruments, Artificial Limbs, Crutches, 
Elastic Stockings, &c. 
OLD MILLGATE. 


PRICE TWOPENCE. 


\ B-O'TH’-YATE AND THE LORD 
4 MAYOR OF LONDON AT BLACKPOOL, By 
An Hissen. 

Annet Heywoop & Son, 56 and 68, Oldham Street, 
Manchester; 4, Catherine Street, Strand, London. 


FIGARO AT 


| “A plea 
Sept« 


Price 6d, 


AT HASTINGS. 


ty Curnnert Beng, 
int little volume.’—Salford Weekly News, 
mber Sth. 

‘Figaro at Hastings and St. Leonard's’ 
brochure from the pen of Cuthbert Bede. 
bright and amusing, first appeared in the colamns of 
the London Figaro. Bound in au ehyrnctige pictorial 

| cover, they willin their present garb be sufe $e send a 
fresh batch of holiday-make rato the favonriés Watering- 
Viaces which they limn with pen and pencil.”—Penny 
I trated Paper, September lth. 


is a lively 
The papers, 


Manchester ; 


B ellers 


ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, and all 


ESTABLISHED UPWARDS OF TWENTY-SIX YEARS 


SIMMS’S RAILWAY GUIDE 
AND STEAM PACKET DIRECTORY 


I ] ri FIRST OF FACH 


ONE PENNY. 


) Monin, 
PRICE 
SOLD BY SPECIAL APPOINTMENT AT THE 
RAILWAY STATIONS. 
eont t larwe quantity of Rails 
n { es of whit re constructed with special 


rt ‘ ver co of this great manufacturing 
| in addition, the following 


vay Infor- 


Map of the Country 90 miles round Manches- 
hich is entirely new, has been expressly 

f Hleywood's Edition of Simms’s Railway 
e Local Stations and inter- 

Manufacturing Counties, 

be found to be the clearest and best hitherto. pub- 


‘ lines throughout t) 


nd Tide Table 
\ betical List of Town 
ind | es fr i 
> tor 


and Stations, with the Dis- 
Manchester ; 

and ¢ wile 

from Liverpool 


tul Guide; Manchester Mails of the whole 


L hour 

l tant circulation of this Guide is offered, to 
ve ‘ ‘ ynnd influential method of bringing 

vefore a most important seetion of 

y inhabiting and travelling through South 

, aud West of Yorkshire. 

Publishers. 


ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, 
nd OLDHAM STREET, MANCHESTER; and 
1, Carnenine 81 


\ 6, Cheshire 
lication to the 





ET, STRAND, 


BOOK ON HANDRAILING. 





HANDRAILING ON THE BLOCK SYSTEM: 

m 1 of fructine 

u of the stairs, with 

‘ hitherto used. 
Die 


heroie 


ite reot, London, 





THE CITY JACKDAW. 
COMMERCIAL INSTRUCTION ROOMS, 


24, DAVID STREET, CITY. 
T RANSLATION, Tuition, Schools, 
_ ?p 


rivate Classes, of and in EUROPEAN AND 
ASIATIC LANGUAGES (Chinese included), by 
Monsr. K. ROUVEZ. 
] R. ROBERTS’ POOR MAN’S FRIEND 

. is confidently recommended to the Public as an 
Unfailing Remedy for wounds of every description— 
Scalds, Chilblains, Scorbutic Eruptions, Burns, Sore 
and Inflamed Eyes, &. 

Sold in pots at Is. 14d., 2s. 9d., 11s., and 22s. each. 

Dr. ROBERTS’ PILULA. ANTISCROPHULA, or 
ALTERATIVE PILLS, proved by sixty years’ expe-‘ 
rience to be one of the best medicines ever offered to 
the public. 

They form a mild and superior family aperient ; they 
may be taken at all times without confinement or change 
of diet. 

In boxes at 1s. 144., 2s. 9d., 4s. 64., 11s.,and 22s, each. 

Sold by the Proprietors, BEACH and BARNICOTT, 


Bridport; and by all respectable Medicis.o Vendors in the 
United Kingdom and Colonies. 





EDWIN WAUGH’S WORKS 
a} 
Feap. 8vo., 1s. 

OLD CRONIES: OR, WASSAIL AT A COUNTRY 
INN. Containing new Songs, the humorous tales of 
“Th’ Wick Seck,” “Tho Painter's Story,” “ The King | 
and the Volunteers,” and other traits and sketches, | 

* Racy dialogue and genial humour, both charaeteris- 
tic of the author, are conspicuous in this story.”— Man- | 
cheater Examiner. 

“The tales, &c., are sure to be intenscly popular.— | 
Leeds Mercury. | 

Feap. 8vo., 1s. } 

JANNOCK; OR, THE BOLD TRENCHERMAN. | 
Containing the incident of the Man who eat the Goose, 
the Parson and the Wasps, and an interesting account 
of the daily life of the Rev. Robt, Walker. | 

“Humour, poetry, graeeful description, and touches | 
of true pathos, are qualities always to be found in Mr. | 
Waugh's writings, and are especially conspicuous in ' 
this.’—The Critic, | 

“ We can with confidence predict a treat in store for 
all thoge who intend to peruse Jannock,”—Stockport 
Advertiser. | 

Feap. 8vo., 1s, 

AGREEN NOOK OF OLD ENGLAND; “An Odd, 
Angle of the Isle.” A very interesting account of a visit | 
to the old town of Ipswich and its vicinity; the birth- 
place of Constable, and other places of note in the 
neighbourhood. 

‘His sympathy with nature is no less vivid in Suffolk 
than in Lancashire.”—Manchester Examiner. 


Price Threepence. 
THE SBEXTON’S STORY OF JOE'S ADVENTURE 
IN ROCHDALE CHURCHYARD. 
Price 3s. 6d., cloth. 


RAMBLES AND REVERIES; a Miscellany of various 
Original and Reprinted Pieces. 


Abe Heywood and Son, Manchester and London. 


Paice Srxrence ; by Post, StvEnrENCE. 
AB-O’TH’-YATE ON THE 
DERBY DAY. 


* Ab-o’th’-Yate’s new trifle is entertaining, and, at 
the same time embodies a good deal of shrewd 
common-sense, It has the merit of being a fresh 
picture of the dofngs of the Derby Day, and, in a 
‘humorous way, of robbing the famous festival of 
much of its glitter and illusion.”—City News. 

Anes Hye Sox, 56 and 58, Oldham Street.* 


\ %. BRIGHT’S BRADFORD 


SPEECHES (on Cobden, Free 'Prade, tnd the 
astern Question), with Sketches of Cobden, Bright, 


yoon 4 


indthe Anti-corn-law League. -Kevived vy Mr. Bright. 
Demy sve; 52 pages. Price 6f.. No Heads. Man 
chester: ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, 


NOW READY. 


POEMS & LANCASHIRE SONGS, 
By EDWIN WAUGHL. 
Lar; Pap r Edition, bound half morocco, Price t€s. 
Small Edition, bound in cloth, és. 

This Edition contains the whole of the Poems 
and Songs written by Mr. Waugh, and is elegantly 
printed on fine paper at the Chiswick Press, London. 

ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, Manchester and 

London; and all Booksellers, 


--—— ——~es 


| Gott in Colours; Views of the Grand Staircase, 
. 


hese } ghetela 


AUGUST 9, 1978, 
- . =| 
GOOD HEALTH FOR ALL!!! 


J AMES’S LIFE PILLsg. 
e aaa 
This great Household Medicine ranks amongst the 
leading necessaries of life. - 

These famous Pills purify the Blood, ana act most 

powerfully, yet soothingly, on the 
LIVER, STOMACH, KIDNEYs, 
and BOWELS, giving tone, energy, and vigour to these 
great Main Springs of Life. They are confidently 
recommended as a never failing remedy in all cases | 
where the constitution, from whatever cause, hag | 
become impaired or weakened. They are wonderfully | 
efficacious in all ailments incidéntal to Females of al 
ages; and asa GENERAL FAMILY MEDIcINg 
are unsarpassed. : 
JAMES’S LIFE PILLS 
Remove Freckles and Pimples, and are unequalled 
for Beautifying and Refreshing the Skin. They never | 
fail to restore youthful colour and impart new life, | 
1s. 14d. a Box, at all Chemists. 
WHOLESALE: 
J. E. TOMLINSON & Co., 10, Shudehill. 








Just published, small folio, 15in. by 10in., handsomely 
Wena in cloth extra, bevelled. Price 12s,6d, — | 


AX ARCHITECTURAL & GENERAL| 
DESCRIPTION of the 
TOWN HALL, MANCHESTER, 
Edited by 
WILLIAM E. A. AXON, F.R.S.L., &e. 


Tt $ol, contains Plans of the Building; a North. 


Co Great Hall, end other parts and details, 
The Text contains a full, general, and Architectural 
account of a paris of the Building; a Report of the 
Banquet, Ball, Trades’, Procession, and other inaugural 
proceedings; a description of the City Plate, &.; Bio- 
graphical notices of Mr. WArERHoOUSE and the Mayor, 
and a Sketch of the History of the Town. 





Manchester: Anet Heywoop & Son, 56 and &, 
Oldham Street. 


PACE WOODCOCK’S 


WIND PILLS] 


GOOD for the cure of WIND ON THE STOMACH. 
GOOD for the cure of INDIGESTION. 
GOOD for the cure of SICK HEADACHE, 
GOOD for the cure of HEARTBURN. 
GOOD for the cure of BILIOUSNESS. 
GOOD for the cure of LIVER COMPLAINT. 
GOOD for the cure of ALL COMPLAINTS 
arising from a disordered state of the 
STOMACH, BOWELS, or LIVER. 

Sold by all Medicine Vendors, in boxes at 1s, 1}d., 
Qs, 9d., and 4s. 6d. each; or free for 14, 33, or 54 
stamps, from 

PAGE D. WOODCOCK, 
“LINCOLN HOUSE,” ST. FAITH’S, NORWICH. 


ELL | AM SURPRISED 


You should suffer so acutely from any disease | 
caused by impure blood when the UNIVERSAL | 

Magic Puriryina Drops are so justly acknowledged | 
by all ranks of society to stand unrivalled for effectually | 
purifying the stream of life from all latent disease, how- | 
ever stagnant, torpid, or impure it maybe. They give 
brilliancy to the eye ; a rosy, healthy hue to the face; a 

early whitenses to the teeth ; a delightful fragrance to 
The breath; elasticity to the step; a buoyancy to the 

spirits; an edge to the appetite; a clear conception; 

pure blood; refreshing and exhilarating sleep to the 
Rebifitated system ; in fact, they change the most shat- 

tered frame into health, strength, and vigour; whilst 

the mental and physical powers under their influence 
areso strengthened and fortified that all ditticulties and 

Obstacles are trinmphantly met and conquergd. Prices: 

48. 60., 1lé., and 38s. per Case. Prepared only by Messts. 

Wrrxinsor and Co., Medical Hall, 4, Baker's Hill, 
) and sold by Chemists and Patent Medicine 
Ven throughout the world; ar should the least} 
diffieulty occur, they will be forwarded per return 

(éartikge free) on receipt of the amount in stamps oF 
post erder by the Proprietors. [stablished 1830. 

Upwards of Three Hundred Thousand Cases were sold 
ast year. 
ts” Imvorranr Norice.—All Chemists and Patent 

Medicine Dealers:can order through our Wholesalt 

Agents, BURGOYNE, BURBIDGES, & CU., Wholesale 

and Export Druggists, &c., 16, Coleman Street, Loudon; 

MATHER, Farringdon Road, London, aud 8, Corporé | 
tion Street, Manchester; Evans, Lescher, nud Evans, 60, | 
Bartholomew Close, Londow; Evang, Sons, and Co. 
56, Hanover Street, Liverpool; and Goodall, Backhouse, 
and Co.,, Leeds. 
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eet THE CITY JACKDAW. . 


SECOND EDITION. 


BEN BRIERLEY’S 


SEA-SIDE AND HOLIDAY ANNUAL, 


(ILLUSTRATED, ) 


PRICE SIXPENCE. 


CONTENTS. 
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es «60 CONTENTS. 














pane: Meats | I =\ Yai 
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The Dead Bride, by Ben & Te Sac ere 
. q , | r ines nan maar] Bear Shooting in Norway, 
Brierley. ; i} tt 
\|le | i lt by ‘“‘ Elba.”’ 
lit 7 el] 
} e | bt A] 
Rum Fish, by the Dyspeptie _||]+ it 
| Romeo, \\}e : |} A Terrible Tale, by J. 
i ‘ Ae : Barnes. 
Se a yr ame ey 
| Gooseberry Pie, by John ° 3 
Walker. e { | An Every-Day Hero, by 





Frank Fearneley. 
The Bea Bide, Bldckpool, by 
| On. 


| 
| 
| ie oo re 
| 
} 
| 
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May Blossoms, 
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OO ee een ae 
A Legend of Old Southport, a: eS jsore a Orr ae 
by Ww. Darbyshire. * a BhAgsme . anadian Love ptol y, by 


| Cecil Laker. 





| In the Twilight, by James 
eT } |} Sleawit Bill and the Flood, 


by Tim Bobbin Third. 


es 


eee e eer ee saeseeeeeeeeeteoeeeseeeeeeeeeee ee 





ABlow at Scarbro’, by Neb- 
o'th’-Nook. 





In a Manx Glen, by J. M. 
Haweroft. 





Robin and I, by Fanny 
Forrester. 














Puffing Billy, by R. R. Bealey. 


An Old Man’s Story, by 


Our Pienic, by Thurston 
Fenwar. 


Chary Tyrer. 
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4 
May! by John L. Owen. | | Wife with the Rosy Cheek, 


a by J. J. Freeman. 
och Leven, by J. M5 ! 


Haweroft. ii ° tie wig: (ci; eZaich-nc MG adie SU Ries Rita ai =k May-Time, by Jennie Heywood 


ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, 56 and 58, Oldham Street, Manchester; and 4, 
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Catherine Street, Strand, London, W.C. 


























Proprictoc. 


ATKENSON 


4 
* WELLtatl 


DLEWORK, 


RY V.¥ 77 
Nik 


THE NEW SHOP FOR BERLIN & ART 





ALMOND BROTHERS, IRONMONGERS, "105, STRETFORD ROAD, MANCHESTER” & 26 wiiGh ST, tome 


ee 





| 4 THE CITY JACKDAW. Avaust 0.1m | 


| 
| 
| 
| 


D. JUGLA, 


COURT GLOVER, 


THE L. P. P 61, DEANSGATE (BARTON ARCADE), 
‘galas MANCHESTER, 
IS NOW SHOWING THE LATEST 


| “PARIS NOVELTIES in LADIES’ & GENTLEMEN’S TIES, SCARFS, de, 


t is scarcely needful to say that this refers to the (now 4 Large Assortment of his Renowned 
let 


| 
sbrated) Leicester Pork Pies (regisvered). Perhaps no advertisements of PA RIS ee de GSLOV BES. 


late hav 6 come more directly under public notice than those pertaining to the above. 


THEL, PLP. 





e ) 0 arts of the Brit ish Is ) , Great Success of the Patent 
il Aiaepest (ester miespimmligieee® | GKUNTLETS AND DUCHESSE’ GLovEs 
urpassed for quality, at the same time recommending the retailers to supply the FANS—A SPECIALTY. 
steneredly Mead Big nie Bway my ri, Suit, eusauneaned maton 96 ton em _ AGENT FOR ED. PINAUD, PARIS SELECTED PERFUMERY. 
srade alded ley the Geek sanenionaty et tale tetas pemioeass aa 6. s3;)}TGAD A'S 
| The LEICESTER PORK PIES (regis.ered) are sold by grocers and provision BRANCH ESTABLISHMENTS! 
OF lereined tan ie PIDENTER SAUBAGES (register oe the motest districts | PARIS, LONDON, LIVERPOOL, NEW YORK, AND PHILADELPHIA, 


Messrs, VICCARS, COLLYER, & DUNMORE, &, Silver Street, Leicester. Glove Manufactory—2, Rue Favakt, Parts. 


Card of Samples of Colours berm Price List of Gloves sent post free on epplication, 


NOTICE OF REMOVAL. wail -auntieandediaeet ee 


Wholesale London, Birmingham, Sheffield, and Foreign LLOYD, PAYNE, & AMIEL | 
FANCY GOODS WAREHOUSEMEN, | piying ANd DRAWING ROOM CLOCKS AND BRONZES 
] O M N B 0 Y D & C O *9 | Every Description of J ewellery, 15 & & 18 carat Government Stamp. 


| Have REMOVED from 17 & 19, Thomas Street, to New 
and More Extensive Premises, situated 


| MASON STREET, SWAN STREET, 





Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Chains and Alberts. Cutlery and Electro-plate, 
from the very best makers. 








WHERE AN KARLY VISIT Ls SOLICITED. _ HIGH STREET AND THOMAS STREET, MANCHESTER. 
sl eteGe et tient aanaee 6) SELECT TESTIMONIALS. |aughateedpvengetsntsn nts *rmorasns 





lev. Dr. Holden, D.D., Durham, writes :— 


“TI continue to use Contra-Septine with great satis 
faction, . . . It is the most efficient and agreeable } 
wash that I have ever used.” 


| 


“ Dr. , Edivburgh, with compliments to the pro- 
prietora ot Contra-Se ptine, has tried and resommended | 
to others the use of the Contra-Septine. ‘The proprietors, | 
however, must excuse him not alleving his name to be | 
used in reference to it on advertisements, &c.” } 


An Eminent Dentist, under date October 28, 1877, } 
writes ;:—- 

* LT have used Contra-Septine several times, and find | 

lita very efficacious preparation, a powerful astrivgent, 

and well calculated to induce a healthy action of the 


| gams, omen — when disturbance is caused by decayed 
| GCONTRA-SEPTINE =“ CONTRA-SEPTINE 
| ° Py 


i W. Bowman Macleod, Edinburgh, writes :— f whet 
| Is a concentrated Mouth Wash, 10 to 20 drops of which, “ Is a concentrated Mouth Wash, 10 to 20 drops of which, 
with half a wine glassfil of water, used dally, consti- + sedaniadon Ne goon Ghieen! — 3. pb puny! with half a wine glassful of water, used daily, consti- 
tutes a most efficacious means for preserving the Teeth decidedly favourable opinion of it. Itis the most agree- — — wg og + Otte i has gir 
ooo decay—for arresting decay where it has com- from decay—for arresting decay where as 
me “oe a for purifying the Breath, and for producing ye: erg ate ikon etmtioioes menced—for purifying the Breath, and for prodncing) 
in the Mouth a sense of wholesome freshness. Used | y oon ahove natu hs t nd ise . ‘a Mouth Wash for | i, the Mouth a sense of wholesome freshness. 
habitually, ¢ rRA-SePTINE is a sure preventative of | 0) i), tom Hye . on oe = ar ab esses—popularly habitually, Conrra-SevTInE is a sure preventative of| 
Neuralgia and Toothache, and as such should be em- rman sty Pip ects boils.” FOR, REVOGINE GOSS pop Neuralgia and Toothache, and as such should be em 
ployed both by old and young. In short, Contra | bd ployed both by old and young. In short, Conras | 





(Both healthfuls Good husbandry’ 














— 


SerrTine is at once a luxury and a necessity to the con- Mr. Boe, Dentist, Blackett Street, Newcastle, says :— Suprine is at once a luxury and a necessity to the com- 
pletely furnished Toilet Table. * Contra-Septine has proved the most effectual Mouth pletely furnished Toilet Table. Ua Bu 

Cases Is, 6d., 24. 64., 4s. 6d., and 8s. cach. Sold by Wash JI have ever m nhs ued or prescribed to my Cases 1s. 64., 28. 6d., 4s. 6d., and 8s, each, Sold by 
Cheuists and Perfumers everywhere. | patients.” Chemists and Perfumers everywhere. 











Wholesale and Retail: J. WOOLLEY, SONS, & CO., Chemists, &c., Market Street, Manchester. 


JOHN ASHWORTH & CO., 


Wholesale Jewellers, Clock and Wateh Manufacturers, and Importers. 





Shudehill, Manchester. 





| Dining and Drawing Room Clocks and Bronzes, &c.; Electro-plated Tea and Coffee Services, Cruets, Forks, Spoons, &-; 





| Gold and Silver Watches, 9, 15, and 18-carat Hall- marked Alberts; and a General Stock to suit the requirements of the Trade _ 


SE ad 


». SMITH & CO. have Fast Parchased a Large Lot of thesé Articles nt very Low Priced, abd e 
JAPAN ESE GURTAI N S . 7 poabos them at 2,3, 3/3, 4/-, 6-, 7/-, 8/-,12/-,14/-, & 30/- per pair.—6, Joun Datton STREET, MancHest= 








| 
| 
New Premises Corner of High Street, and Thomas Street, : 
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THE 


CITY 


a Humorous and 





—— 


Vou. III.—No. 148. 


MANCHESTER: FRIDAY, 


JACKDAW: 


Satirical Journal, 


AUGUST 9, 1878. (Price One Penny. 





—_ 


THE BISHOP AT DIDSBURY. 


NE may as well say it at once: I never witnessed anything sadder 
0 in a place of worship than the Bishop of Manchester’s appearance 
“in Didsbury Parish Church on Sunday last. The Jackdaw had 
uounced that His Lordship was to preach the anniversary sermon in the 
poming and that he would avail himself of the opportunity, under the 
ieumstances, to pitch into Purchase in the Church. Readers of the 
ily papers already know that what the Jackdaw said turned out to be 
slnost too literally true. Notwithstanding the downpour of rain, Didsbury 
(hurch—a nice-looking, comfortable building~was crowded. The occasion 
ms one long to be remembered in the history of the parish. Notonly 
yere the people of Didsbury—an “‘ interesting people —present in strong 
jure; but ladies and gentlemen from a distance turned up in scores, 
upeting a “treat.” Not only did Churchmen come out well to hear 
their Bishop; Dissenters were also present in strong force to hear what 
fis Lordship had to say of, or in answer to, ‘*‘ Promotion by Merit.” So 
ietermined, indeed, were many not to be disappointed, that, although the 
yrvice did not begin till eleven, the building was well nigh half full by 
len, I need not add that the City Jackdaw was amongst those present. 
When the Curate, the Rector, and the Bishop entered and took up their 
napective places, the long faces of the congregation became longer still, 
weryone feeling, apparently, that the service was to prove a memorable, 
itnot likewise a painful, service. All went on as usual, with the exception 
that the Rector grew more and more shaky and the Bishop more and 
nore restless, 4ill Mis’ Lordship ascendedthe pulpit. You could see ata 
gance what wad cotfing. Sadness sat.on the Bishop's great, grand 
countenanee, ‘Promotion by Merit”’..was present to his mind like a 
horrible speétre> His massive intellect wag full of that writer’s withering 
letters, especially his latest ; his heart ached as he thought of the revela- 
tions which had-been made of scandals in the Church ; he would liked to 
have preached the Gospel, butthe’Gospel was driven out of his head by 
the shameful doings at Wilmslow, Swettenham, Stockport, Didsbury, and 
her places. If ever I felt sorry for any man it was for Bishop Fraser 
just then, 

We could all see what was coming, yet none of us thought it would 
tme with such painfulness and at such Tength. His Lordship took a 
lat; but no connection existed between the text and the speech—for 
ermon it was not. He had driven out to Didsbury, through a pelting 
nin, to preach the 643rd anniversary sermon ; instead of which he uttered 
‘wail, which lasted an hour and a quarter, over the sins and sorrows of 
the Episcopal Church in general and of Didsbury Church in particular. 
“It had known a year ago,” he commenced, when I promised to preach 
this anniversary sermon, what was likely to have happened in connection 
vith the parish of Didsbury within the last few days, perhaps my conrage 
vould have failed me, and I should not have ventured to come here. I 
lave been told in the public prees that I owe it to my self-respect to take 
me notice of what you will easily understand. without.any further 
teference on my patt. Leannot allow anonymens: writers in the public 
ress to dictate t0.me What is due tomy own self-respect; but Ido think 
jou people of Didsbury have a right to know what is yourBishop’s mind 
tpn a matter which has a good deal exercised his mind, and which I 
lure say has given you, according to your tempers aud your views of 
things, matter either for very serious reflection or for giddy langhter— 
tlmost for scorn.” These words weré uttered with manifest difficulty. 
His Lordship, in fact, appeared to be so much hurt, and laboured under such 
ep emotion that I almost feared he would break down, People were 
raid to look at each other. They scarcely ventured to raise their eyes 
the pulpit and rest them on the noble, suffering, smitten man that 
vecupied it, Not that Iam a coward, but because I do not like to see 





suffering of any sort, I myself would have run from the building if I only 
could have done so with any show of reason and decency. 


Remain I did, however; and for seventy-five long minutes Bishop Fraser 
went on unburthening his aching heart. I have no intention of running 
through the whole of the speech. Nor do I want to point ont those 
instances in which I think his Lordship’s arguments missed the mark. 
But one or two passages may be noticed as indicating the straits to which 
a good man is reduced, and the anguish which an honourable man must 
necessarily suffer, when he is made a Bishop of the English Church, with 
all its abuses, its anomalies, and its seandals—the creaturé of the State, and 
yet so much neglected by the State that Parliament will do little, or nothing, 
to pacify and to purify it, while the poor Bishops themselves feel that 
their hands are tied, and that they can only weep, 28 Bishop Fraser did 
last Sunday, over such scandals as the sale of livings. His Lordship 
wired in most unmercifally to Mr. Lowe, the Oldham Street draper, who 
is offering the souls of the Didsbury people for sale. “I must say 
distinetly,”’ he observed, with warmth, ‘and without respect or fear of 
persons, that any man who has gone so far as to possess himself by any 
means of a solemn trust of this kind, the responsibility of presenting to 
the Bishop for institution to the cure of souls a minister of Christ, cannot 
lightly divest himself of the responsibility. I don’t think he has a right 
to hand over the presentation to a living to some speculative ecclesiastical 
agent or auctioneer in London who understands the trick perfectly well, 
and sets out his wares to the best advantage, describing them in the best 
way—and not always very accurately, ad in this case—so as to lure persons 
into becoming purchasers. A man.cannot divest himself of. thesresponsi- 
bility which he has brought upon himself by becoming the purchaser of an ad- 
vowson merely because he has got'the ehanee of turning £750 inte £3,500.” 
Mr. Lowe—who, I believe, is a mostexeellent and exemplary,Chuehman— 
may have something to say to the, Bishop on this subject when:he returns 
from Canada; for the fact of the-matier is this—Mr. Lowe, in offering 
these previous Didsbury souls for gale; is only doing what the Church 
eountenances and the law allows. But His Lordship—sympathising with 
these “ interesting’ people before him, and anxious to assuage their brief 
a little—assured them that it was,not,their souls that were being put up 
to auction by the Oldham Street draper. ‘Your souls,” be eontinucd, 
“are not valued at £4. 8s. a piece. It is nothing of the kind; it is merely 
the transference of the right of presentation. Your Bishop, so far as the 
law gives him power, must see that a proper minister is presented to have 
the care of your souls. It is a travesty of the transaction, and not correct, 
to say that this is a market for souls. Even if the Dean of Manchester 
did say so, he spoke as he sometimes does speak, under a little excite- 
ment, and used language which facts can hardly justify. They 
are not your souls that are offered for sale, and I think you can bear 
any amount of twitting or foolish sarcasm that may be directed at you.”’ 
It was certainly rather curious to listen to the Bishop dealing with this 
aspect of the case in such a serious and solewn mauner, Neither the 
Jackdaw nor anyone else ever said, except in fun, that it-was the souls 
of Mr, Birley, M.P., Mr. Richard Haworth, * Verax,” Mr. Alderman King, 
and the rest of the Didsbury people whieh were in the market ; but after 
all, I might about as well sell my soul and be done with it, ae be content 
to leave it.to the haphazard care of any curate who might be ean enough 
to win a wife and the rectorship of my parish at one and the game time. 


Taken all in all, the Bishop was in a fearful fix at Didsbury. His speech 
was an apology. Being interpreted, it ran thus:—‘‘ Men and brethren, 
things are terribly amiss in this old Chureh of England of ours. Scandals 
abound on every hand. Our opponents tell us of them. We who keep 
our eyes open can see them for ourselves. We cannot move a finger to 
remove them. The Bishops are powerless, and Parliament is too busy 
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THE BISHOP AT DIDSBURY. 


CINE may as well say it at once: I never witnessed anything sadder 
Vin a place of worship than the Bishop of Manchester's appearance 

“in Didsbury Parish Church on Sunday last. The Jackdaw had 
ynounced that His Lordship was to preach the anniversary sermon in the 
porning and that he would avail himself of the opportunity, under the 
ireumstances, to pitch into Purchase in the Church. Readers of the 
ily papers already know that what the Jackdaw said turned out to be 
ilnost too literally true. Notwithstanding the downpour of rain, Didsbury 
Church—a nice-looking, comfortable building+was crowded.,The occasion 
msone long to be remembered in the history of the parish. Notonly 
yee the people of Didsbury—an “ interesting people ’—present in strong 
joree; but ladies and gentlemen from a distance turned up in scores, 
upecting a ‘‘ treat.” Not only did Churchmen come out well to hear 
heir Bishop; Dissenters were also present in strong force to hear what 
is Lordship had to say of, or in answer to, ‘‘ Promotion by Merit.” So 
ietermined, indeed, were many not to be disappointed, that, although the 
wrvice did not begin till eleven, the building was well nigh half full by 
fen, I need not add that the City Jackdaw was amongst those present. 
When the Curate, the Rector, and the Bishop entered and took up their 
napective places, the long faces of the congregation became longer still, 
weryone feeling, apparently, that the service was to prove a memorable, 
itnot likewise a painful, service. All went on as usual, with the exception 
that the Rector grew more and more shaky and the Bishop more and 
nore restless, 4ill Mis’ Lordship ascendedthe pulpit. You could see at a 
gance What waS cofming. Sadness.sat..on the Bishop's great, grand 
countenanee, ‘Promotion by Merit’’.was present to his mind like a 
horrible speétre) His massive intellect wag full of that writer's withering 
letters, especially his latest ; his heart ached as he thought of the revela- 
tins which had-been made of scandals in the Church ; he would liked to 
have preached the Gospel, buthe*Gospel was driven out of his head by 
the shameful doings at Wilmslow, Swettenham, Stockport, Didsbury, and 
oiher places. If ever I felt sorry for any man it was for Bishop Fraser 
just then, 

We could all sce what was coming, yet none of us thought it would 
cme with such painfulness and at such length. His Lordship took a 
text; but no connection existed between the text and the speech—for 
“mon it was not. He had driven out to Didsbury, through a pelting 
nin, to preach the 643rd anniversary sermon ; instead of which he uttered 
twail, which lasted an hour and a quarter, over the sins and sorrows of 
the Episcopal Church in general and of Didsbury Church in particular. 
“ItI had known a year ago,” he commenced, when I promised to preach 
this anniversary sermon, what was likely to have happened in connection 
vith the parish of Didsbury within the last few days, perhaps my courage 
vould have failed me, and I should not have ventured to come here. I 
lave been told in the public press that I owe it to my self-respect to take 
ome notice of what you will~easily understand. without..any farther 
reference on my patt.. Leannot allow anonymens: writers-in the public 
press to dictate to. me What is due tomy own selferéspéct; but Ido think 
jou people of Didsbury have a right to know what is your'Bishop’s mind 
tpn a matter which has a good deal exercised his mind, and which I 
late'say has given you, according to your tempers sud your views of 
things, matter either for very serious reflection or for giddy langhter— 
ilmost for scorn.” These words weré uttered with manifest difficulty. 
His Lordship, in fact, appeared to be so much hurt,‘and laboured under such 
ieep emotion that I almost feared he would break down, People were 
“raid to look at each other. They scarcely ventured to raise their eyes 
the pulpit and rest them on the noble, suffering, smitten man that 
‘ccupied it, Not that Iam a coward, but because I do not like to see 








suffering of any sort, I myself would have run from the building if I only t 
could have done so with any show of reason and decency. 


Remain I did, however; and for seventy-five long minutes Bishop Fraser 
went on unburthening his aching heart. I have no intention of running 
through the whole of the speech. Nor do I want to point ont those 
instances in which I think his Lordship’s arguments missed the mark. 
But one or two passages may be noticed as indicating the straits to which 
a good man is reduced, and the anguish which an honourable man must 
necessarily suffer, when he is made a Bishop of the English Church, with 
all its abuses, its anomalies, and its seandals—the creataréd of the State, and 
yet so much neglected by the State that Parliament will do little, or nothing, 
to pacify and to purify it, while the poor Bishops themselves feel that 
their hands are tied, and that they can only weep, as Bishop Fraser did 
last Sunday, over such scandals as the’ sale of livingy. His Lordship 
wired in most unmercifally to Mr. Lowe, the Oldham Street draper, who 
is offering the souls of the Didsbury people for sale. “I must say 
distinetly,’’ he observed, with warmth, ‘and without respect or fear of 
persons, that any man who has gone so far as to possess himself by any 
means of a solemn trust of this kind, the responsibility of presenting to 
the Bishop for institution to the cure of souls a minister of Christ, cannot 
lightly divest himself of the responsibility. I don’t think he has a right 
to hand over the presentation to a living to some speculative ecclesiastical 
agent or auctioneer in London who understands the trick perfectly well, 
and sets out his wares to the best advantage, describing them in the best 
way—and not always very accurately, as in this case—so as to lure persons 
into becoming purchasers. A man.cannot divest himself of. thesresponsi- 
bility which he has brought upon himself by becoming the purehaser of an ad- 
vowson merely because he has got'theohanee of turning £750 inte £3,500.” 
Mr. Lowe—who, I believe, is a mostexeellent and exemplary,Chuehman— 
may have something to say to the. Bishop on this subject when-he returns 
from Canada; for the fact of the-matter is this—Mr. Lowe, in offering 
these previous Didsbury souls for gale; is only doing what the Church 
countenances and the law allows. But His Lordship—sympathising with 
these “ interesting” people before him, and anxious to assuage their brief 
a little—assured them that it .was.nottheir souls that were being put up 
to auction by the Oldham Street draper. ‘ Your souls,” be eontinucd, 
“are not valued at £4. 8s. a piece. Itis nothing of the kind; it is merely 
the transference of the right of presentation. Your Bishop, so far as the 
law gives him power, must see that a proper minister is presented to have 
the care of your souls, It is a travesty of the transaction, and not correct, 
to say that this is a market for souls. Even if the Dean of Manchester 
did say so, he spoke as he sometimes does speak, under a little excite- 
ment, and used language which facts can hardly justify. They 
are not your souls that are offered for sale, and I think you can bear 
any amount of twitting or foolish sarcasm that may be directed at you.” 
It was certainly rather curious to listen to the Bishop dealing with this 
aspect of the case in such a serious and solewn manner, Neither the j 
Jackdaw nor anyone else ever said, except in fun, that it. was the souls 
of Mr, Birley, M.P., Mr. Richard Haworth, ** Verax,” Mr. Alderman King, 
and the rest of the Didsbury people whieh were in the market ; but, after 
all, I might about as well sell my sonl and be done with it, ae be content 
to leave it to the haphazard care of any curate who might be mean enough i 
to win a wife and the rectorship of my parish at one and the same time. 








Taken all in all, the Bishop was in a fearful fix at Didsbury. His speech : 
was an apology. Being interpreted, it ran thus:—‘* Men and brethren, : 
things are terribly amiss in this old Chureh of England of ours. Scandals 
abound on every hand. Our opponents tell us of them. We who keep 
our eyes open can see them for ourselves. We cannot move a finger to : 
remove them. The Bishops are powerless, and Parliament is too busy 
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with Cattle Bills and Secret Treaties to attend to us. That being the 
case, I do sincerely hope that, after this, Promotion by Merit and the 
other clever writers who think with him will deal mercifully with us, treat 
us more kindly, and, unless they want to worry us to death, not paint us 
so true to life.” The Edinburgh Daily Review had written : “ Promotion 
by Merit, following his approved process, treats the wounds of his friends by 
pouring vitriol upon them;’’ whereupon His Lordship observed as follows : 
* To some extent, perhaps, that is true. I cannot judge of the animus of 


writings of this kind, but I do feel that the treatment has been somewhat 
caustic, though at the same time I recognise that caustic treatment is 
weessary for a certain class of diseases. I will only say that 


if “ Promotion hy Merit,” or any other writer, whether writing in his 
or covering himself with a name of pen, as it is called, will 
only help me and others who are perfectly well aware of the scandal that 
s from the sale of advowsons and next presentations, I shall recognise 
that hand, however trenchant, however severe, and I may sometimes 
think, however unjust, I will recognise it as the hand, not of an enemy, 
but of afriend. Everyone who will remove any abuses or help us to 
remove any abuses from a great national institution such as the Church 
of England, must in the highest sense of the word, be doing a thing which 
redounds to the public good. Though it may be that certain private 
nterests have to be sacrificed, if good is to be done, private interests, I 
hold, must always give way to the public good.” Then, at the close of his 
long speech, His Lordship announced that the collection was to be 
on behalf of the schools, and that the sum of £50 was needed. I felt a 
relief to think that he was done at last. Not so, however, for he resumed 
by assuring “ Promotion by Merit” that he had no unkindly feeling in 
his mind towards him, that he hoped he had said nothing harsh about him, 
und that if he could only contribute to the solution of this question, and 
diffieullics of the Church, he would be 
one of the first to recognise his services. Of course, it never occurred to 
fis Lordship that the Church might do for herself what he says Parlia- 
ment refuses to do for her But 
then she to he Ay, there’s the rub. 
Eyou Churches “ cannot serve both God and Mammon” and yet get all 


own nami 


AYIRC 


nesist in the removal of some of the 


remove all these scandals and abuses. 
must cease a State Church first. 


their own way. 


BEACONSFIELD’S BILLINGSGATE. 


y . OMMEND me to the Earl of Beaconsfield as a master of unadul- 
a‘ 4 terated Billingszate! As Mr. Disraeli, the author, he showed what 

he could do in that line. As Mr. Disraeli and the Earl of Beacons- 
licld, the ** statesman,” he gave, and gives, further proofs of his proficiency. 
A correspondent reminds us that Mr. Roebuck was once likened by Dizzy 
to nerab apple tree, from which you could expect nothing but crabs. Lord 
His attack on 
The letters of 
are full of personal attacks 


lisbury’s “ gibes, flouts, and jeers”’ we all remember. 
©’Connell was referred to in these columns only lately. 


Runnymede, which appeared in the Times, 


on the lealing Whigs of the day (1836) of the most offensive and | 


libellous character, and no one has ever attempted to deny that Mr. 
Disraeli them. Sir Robert Peel, he indulged 
n the following offensive language : ‘‘ The right hon. gentleman has been 
uceused of foregone treachery, of long-meditated deception, of always 
liaving intended to abandon the opinions by professing which he rose to 
power. Sir, I entirely acquit the right hon. gentleman of any such 
intention, and I do so for this reason—that when I examine the career of 


} 


this Minister, who has filled a great space in the Parliamentary history of 


wrote Speaking of 


this country, I find that for between thirty and forty years, from the days | 
of Mr. Horner to those of Mr. Cobden, he has traded on the ideas and 


itelligence of others. His life has been one great Appropriation Clause. 
ile is a burglar of other's intellect. 


nitted political petty larceny on so great a seale.” 


There is no statesman who has com- 
That he has not im- 
made apparent by his vulgarly personal attacks on Mr. Gladstone, 
‘‘ Which do you believe mostlikely,” he said recently, as everybody knows, 


proved 1 


andas everybody should remember, *t which do you believe most likely 
to enter into an insane convention—a body of English gentlemen honoured 
the favour of their sovereign and the confidence of their fellow-subjects, 
naging your affairs for tive years, I hope with prudence and not 


iltovether without sneeess, or a sophistical rhetorician, inebriated with 
his own verbosity, and gifted with an egotistical 
an at all commaud an interminable and in- 

o malign his opponents and glorify him- 


; the leader of the Conservatives and the 


exuberance Ol 


Mmtien 1 Liu 
teut ies of arguments to 
if?" Ard yet this seme man 


Prime Minister of England! 








HALF HOURS WITH MY MOTHER-IN.-LAy. 
[BY CLAUDE HENPECK, ESQ.]} 
A POETICAL HALF HOUR. 

Scene: Nursery Villa. Present: C. Henpeck, Mrs. Henpeck, \jrs 
Motherington, O. Fogie, Esq., and some of the children. 

Mrs. Moruerincton : I am glad to see that you gentlemen are 80 much 
amused, though I think that your amusement might be shared with ws. 
What do you say, Claude? It is a good thing to be amused Sometimes » 
I quite agree with you, it isa good thing. I should be the last to object 
to merriment when it is of such a kind that all can take part in it, by 
really—well, I think that if there is such a good joke contained in thy 
paper, you might communicate it to the company, that is, if it is fit, }; 
is fit enough? Very well, then, let us hear it; I dislike selfishnos 
There is nothing new in it? Never mind that, I insist upon your reading 
it aloud, so that we may all hear what it is about. Give it to Mr, Fogie, 
he will read it better than you can. It is something you found whic, 
reminded you of old times? So much the better, I should like to hegr i; 
above all things. I must not blame you afterwards? Nonsense! 43 if] 
was in the habit of finding fault ; give Mr. Fogie the paper. Now, chiliren, 
be quiet, Mr. Fogie is going to read you something very funny; hush! 

Mr. Focrr: I assure you, Mrs. Motherington, I am quite at a loss to 
know what Mr. Henpeck finds to laugh at in this; it is only a copy of 
verses, and they seem to be very pretty ones. They appear to have been 
written a long time ago, and are called 

Mrs. Mornerineaton : Oblige me, Claude, by letting me look at that 
paper—thank you, Mr. Fogie—oh, for shame, Claude, snatching them 
away! I wonder what Mr. Fogie will think of your rudeness, I think 
on the whole I will not trouble Mr. Fogie to read it. I know now whatit 
is. Yon will read them yourself? Do you hear, Clande? I do not wish 
them to be read; no more does Emma, Iam sure. It is very ungentle. 
manly of you, after what Ihave said. Thereisnoharminthem? What! 
no harm in turning sacred beings into ridicule? I am sure, Mr. Fogie 
must be very uncomfortable at such a scene. He enjoys it more than 
youdo? Well, all I can say is that if this is to continue I shall retire, 
at least, if you do read, I shall not listen, nor will Emma. 

Mr. Henreck (clearing his throat): 

LINES TO MY DAUGHTER’S HUSBAND. 

On thee, blest youth, a mother’s hand confers 
The maid thy earliest, fondest wishes knew ; 

Each fond enchantment of the soul is hers, 
Thine be the joys to firm attachment due. 

Mrs. Mornerieron: Mr. Henpeck, if you continue with this ribaldry, 
T shall be obliged to speak out, though there are strangers present. Mr. 
Fogie is not a stranger? No; but it must be very unpleasant for him to 
listen to——. The verses are in my handwriting? And if they are, they 
ought to awaken very different feelings in your breast. You can go on, 
if you like now, I shall not listen. 

Mr. Henrgck (continues) : 

Spare the fine feelings of her tender frame— 
To me she turns, forgive these falling tears ; 
To me she turns, with surest, tenderest claim, 
Weakness that charms, reluctance that endears. 

Mr. Foam: I don’t see anything to laugh at in those verses, I think 
they are very beautiful. 

Mr. Henrecs: Wait a bit, there is one more verse. 

Ah, soon! Ah, very soon, ecstatic thought! 
My hand shall strew thy wedded path with flowers; 
And love, from noon to eve and eve to noon, 
Gild the calm current of domestic hours! 

Mr. Foo1e: Well, I think that is quite beautiful now. 
thing to laugh at ; I really never heard anything—— 

Mrs. Mornertnoton : Come Emma, come children, we will leave the 
gentlemen to themselves. I am sure they enjoy a pipe much better than 
they do our society. 

(I begged the Old Fogie then to stop as long as he could, because I knew 
there would be a row afterwards, and although reckless at the time ! 
thought it wise to defer the evil day. By-the-bye, I afterwards found, 
accidentally, that Mrs. Motherington had actually taken one of Rogers's 
poeras, and by one or two yerbal alterations passed it off as an original 
effusion. That was along time ago, and I suppose she must have been 
very fond of me then. She does not call me a “ sweet youth” any more, 
and as for the calm currents and gilded hours, the less said about them 
the better.—C. H.} 
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G. L. DARBY, 


Practical Umbrella Manufacturer, 5, Oxford Street, and 6, Stretford Road. Umbrellas Ke-covered. Umbrellas Repaired. 
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DOMESTIC PAPERS.—No. X. 


[BY A PAMILY MAN.! 


‘1¥PON my word, my dear young friend, what an extraordinary change 
‘U has come over your appearance since last we met. Why, what on 
yg earth is the matter? Nothing. Nonsense; why I have not come 
gcross a man who looked go truly wretched for the last six months. There 
must be something very seriously wrong to have made such a change. 
Well, the fact is, my words have come true. What words? Those | 
about the visit of Angelina’s mother. Oh, indeed, they have, have they ? 

Well, I was perfectly certain they would. And when did the old lady 
cme? The very day after I saw you last. Then she must have been 
with you eight days. Your melancholy aspect is explained at once. 
Indeed, under the circumstances you look positively cheerful. Well, and 
how has the old lady goneon? What has she done? Nothing particular, 
but——. Ah, I see, she has not as yet taken open measures of hostility, 
bat has confined herself to ‘nagging’ on the slightest provocation, 
That’s about it. I thought so; and yet you have not got rid of her in 
eight days? The fact is you didn’t know how, and know still less now 
that she seems settled down. Well, the case is evidently a very bad one, 
wd I hardly know what to advise you todo. You might leave the gas 
full on in the parlour one night, and go down in the night, light a match, 
md blow the place up; but that plan would nave the disadvantage of 
destroying yourself, wife and baby, as well as your mother-in-law. Or 
you might administer a dose of prussic acid; but there again you are 
net by the trifling difficulty that you are liable and likely to get hanged 
for it. In fact any violent remedy inust be attended with great dis- 
sivantages, and still none but violent remedies will suffice. Hinting at 


the desirability of an early departure is of no use whatever. Bullying is | 


of less avail still; and sulky silence would be understood in any way but 
the right one. If you are unable to devise any method I shall hardly expect 
fo see you alive this time three weeks. ‘The spirit which animates a 
nother-in-law has in the case of yours been as yet, it appears, comparatively 
quiescent. It will soon begin to be rampant. I will mention to youa 
few of the miseries which the next few days are certain to bring forth for 
you. In the first place your mother-in-law will never rest content till she 
las altered the whole arrangement of the house. She is sure to turn 
everything upside down. Your books will be bundled into a back cupboard ; 
the easy-chair will be put in a corner where you will never feel comfort- 
ile; the position of the pictures in the parlour will be changed, to your 
intense annoyance ; the furniture will all be moved out of the places in 
vhich you have been accustomed to see it, and arranged in a fashion 
vhich, in your eyes, will make the room look positively hideous. In fact 
te whole house will be so completely metamorphosed that you won't 
lnow it again, and will imagine some night when you return from town 
that you have come by accident, into the wrong house. But even that is 
wot the worst. The old lady will be sure to find out that you have 
muuaged to save ten or fifteen pounds, and she will never give Angelina 
try rest until they have been out together and spent it. She will prove 
to demonstration that it is impossible for you to live decently any longer, 
uless you have a new set of curtains for the parlour; one of those 
ibominations called an ottoman, worked in glaring colours of Berlin wool ; 
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| haps you would not like to adopt it. It is toget persistently, consistently, 
| and adequately drunk every night, and go home in a state which will 





ada “remarkably cheap” hearthrug which she “happened to see in a | 


top the other day.” Better far for you, my dear boy, to take the money 
ul spend it at once in treating all your old chums to a champagne 
‘upper, for if you leave it in Angy’s care it will certainly be spent by her 
wl her mother in the purchase of a collection of monstrosities, which, to 
‘man of your artistic tastes, will render life at home intolerable. Now 
jou have therefore to choose between two courses. Either, as I have 
ail, you must adopt violent means—which alone will be effectnal—for 
teiting rid of your mother-in-law before she does further mischief, or you 
ust make up your mind to bear the infliction patiently until the 
ad lady takes herself off of her own accord, which she is not 
ily to do in any less time than two months. As I have 
theady told you I cannot advise yon what to do, for the 
‘mple reason that not only does no remedy occur to me, but my own 
‘perience has taught me the inutility of any remedy whatsoever, though 
jour ease might be different, and the experiment is worth trying. If you 
lecide, or are compelled to let matters take their course, the probabilities 
te that in a few weeks you will either have become # semi-idiot—which 
uleed you are pretty near being already—or you will be lying in a peace- 
lgave. The prospect is aw ful, but I warned you before you got married 
af a was in store for you. There is —— a third course, but per- 





render you perfectly oblivious of all domestic evils. Morality forbids me 
to recommend such a device, but charitable sympathy would prompt me 
to excuse it, if it were adopted. Indeed, if I must make a confession, 
that was the very plan I followed. I used to get as drunk as a boiled owl 
every night that my mother-in-law stayed with us, and it happened to bo 
| efficacious at last, for one night when I went home, even more screwed 
than usual,I offered playfully to throw the old woman out of the window, 
and she got so alarmed that off she went the next day, solemnly asseverat- 

ing that she would never come into the house again, a promise which, 
however, she did not keep, for she was back again in less than three 
months, and then stayed for six. She would indeed have been with us 
yet if I hadn’t one night let off half-a-dozen crackers in the room, whereat 
she was so much frightened that she actually did go for good, and has 
never come back again. However, I will now leave you to get over your 
difficulties as best you can, and if we don’t meet again in this world let us 
look forward to re-union in another, where, as perpetual happiness is 
promised us, mothers-in-law must obviously not be admitted. 


SIR JOHN MANTELL'S JUSTICE AGAIN! 


SRS incident of a disagreeable kind is reported to us in connection with 
en the Manchester County Police Court. On Monday, a boy named 

Ralph Yones, aged 13, of Ardwick, was sentenced to seven days’ im- 
prisonment with hard labour for stealing five or six apples from a tree in 
an orchard at Sunny Bank, Longsight. There was no previous conviction 
against the boy, but, nevertheless, Sir J. I. Mantell, who heard the case, 
did not give him the option of a fine. On the following day, John Edward 
Rooney, aged 15, was charged with committing a similar offence at 
Clifton. Whether Sir John was influenced by Mr. T. Dickins and Mr. C. 
L. Clare, who sat with him, we know not, but he contented himself in this 
case with ordering the boy to pay the value of the apples and a fine of two 
shillings and costs, with the alternative of three days’ imprisonment, 
adding (to the mother) “If he comes here again he is very likely to get a 
term of imprisonment. You had better pay the money and not Ict him go 
to prison.’ In a few minutes afterwards, another case of orchard robbing 
came up. John Logan, aged 14, was charged with stealing about a score 
of apples from the same orchard at Longsight which had been entered by 
the boy Jones. The witness who gave evidence in Jones’s case, again 
appeared, and he said that besides stealing the apples, Logan and the 
boys who were with him, but who escaped, did damage to the amount of 
five shillings by breaking the branches of the tree. Sir John ordered the 
lad to pay five shillings damage, and a fine of five shillings and costs, with 
the alternative of seven days’ imprisonment. Of course, the question 
which occurs to our mind is—why should Jones, the younger boy of the 
three, have been sent to prison without any alternative, whilst the other 
two, one of whom stole three times as much fruit and did considerable 
damage—an element which did not occur in Jones’s case—were let ofl 


} with fines ? 


Tue Pall Mall Gazette ridicules the idea that Asia Minor, under the pro 
tection of England, will become a great nation. ‘ Asia Minor under the 
Persians, the Greeks, or the Komans, it says, ‘‘ may have been a garden 
studded with magnificent cities; but one change has come over it since 
then which can never be undone : the enormous majority of the population 
have been converted to Mahommedanism. Now the new influence and 
authority obtained in our day by the more idolatrous forms of Christianity 
have caused the vices of Mahommedan societies and the defects of 
Mahommedan Governments to be ludicrously exaggerated; but still 
nothing shows that the commercial millennium at which Western nations 
aim can be reached or would be valued by a Mahommedan population. 
The mere fact that such a population believes fervently in a future world, 
and in its own religion as the only way of reaching it, shows its imperfect 
fitness for mercantile regeneration. It exhibits precisely the same slack 
ness in becoming rich which Christians would display if they followed 
literally the doctrine of the New Testament.” This is strange: Mahom 
medans cannot flourish in this world because they act up to their religion ; 
Christians get on here because they do not act up to theirs, Is 
this so? 
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Persous who wish to see the City Jackdaw regularly are respectfully 


recommended to order it of their Newsagent, otherwise, they may 
be, and often are, disappointed in not being able to obtain copies. 
Or, it will be sent by post from the Publishing Office, 51, Spear 
Sireet, Manchester, every week for half-a-year on payment of 3s. 3d. 
in advance, being posted in time for delivery at any address each 


lriday morning. 


WHAT FOLKS ARE SAYING, 

( ‘HAT “ Peace with Ilonour”’ will be the rallying cry of the Tories next 
, roneral election. 

That the present Government deserve to be styled the place-at-any- 
price party. 

That, notwithstanding the peace, we hear already of “severe fighting” 
in Dosuia. 

lhat men are beginning to see that this peace is only a temporary, 
h illow } ace, 

That there can be no doubt we have paid a lot of money for it. 

That the national expenditure will be some fifteen millions more this 

v than it was during Mr. Gladstone’s last year in office. 


. ‘That Sir Stafford Northcote is at his wits’ end to know how to raise all 
Li money he requires. 
Phat the people are paying dearly for the tinsel and tomfoolery of the 
lust few years. 


hat at last we are getting to know the truth about the Anglo-Turkish 
Convention, 

‘That we have assumed—so we are told—the protectorate of Asia Minor, 

That Turkey made us a present of Cyprus in return for our kindness, 

That the probability is that Cyprus will do us more harm than good. 

‘That the Goyernment themselves do not know how they are going to 
enforce the much-needed reforms in Asiatic Turkey. 

That the Pall M 


delusion, and a snare. 


| Gazette deseribes the Convention as a sham, a 


That Cyprus and Asia Minor seem to be more to us than Ireland or 
Scotland 

That, at least, they are engaving far more of the attention of Parlia- 
ment, 

That, while we keep the rest of the world right, we neglect ourselves, 

That the rectorship of Didsbury Parish is still in the market. 

That the Didsbury people are a proud people, and, therefore, they don’t 
like to be bought and sold like so many goods and chattels. 

That, according to the present Rector, the thing is not nearly so 

luable as Mr. Lowe's agent describes it to be in the advertisement. 

That, moreover, although he was pourtrayed as a frail old man, ready 
to die, he expects to live a long time yet. 

That this is decidedly cruel on the part of the Rev, Mr. Kidd, 


That the Bi hop was fearfully put out last Sunday. 


ee, 

That ‘Promotion by Merit” should let His Lordship enjoy a period of 
peace now, 

That, instead of that, he has hunted up worse cases still, and all jn His 
Lordship’s diocese. 

That—who would like to be a Bishop ? 

That it is really too bad in the Rey. Mr. Kidd seeking to disparage My 
Lowe's goods. 

That he should not try to Kidd Lowe in this way. 

That Mr. Lowe says he wont allow it. 

That, moreover, Mr. Lowe meditates raising an action for libel against 
the Bishop. 

That we think the Bishop was a bit too hard on him. 

That, in seeking to sell the parishioners of Didsbury, Mr. Lowe is doing 
no more than the law allows. 

That, while the Bishop was preaching last Sunday, he had the pulpit. 
desk literally covered with newspaper extracts. 

That, although Mr. Kidd hopes to live many years yet, it is but right to 
state that he was very shaky during the service, especially while the 
Bishop was preaching. 





o REVIEWING WITH A VENGEANCE. 


Sy 

OR ] E shall be getting up one of these mornings, and finding that the 

a v Manchester Guardian has gone over body and soul to the Tory 

party. Small help may the Liberals expect from it at the next 

general election if it continues in its present groove. Its defection in 
support of the Eastern policy of the present ultra-Tory Government is 
bad enough, but now we find it giving an unkindly cut to the Liberals on 
the question of the “Crown and the Constitution.”” The Guardian 
reviewer, on Monday, wrote as follows :—‘‘ The Edinburgh Review, in an 
article entitled ‘ The Constitution and the Crown,’ strikes into the con. 
troversy which has been provoked by the later volumes of the Prince 
Consort’s ‘ Life,’ and, while speaking one word for the Constitution, slides 
in two for the Whigs, its main object being to suggest that there is still 
as much need for the Whigs as ever in their special function of the 
guardianship of parliamentary rights against royal encroachments. The 
writer, however, like many others who have been lately dealing with this 
topic, does not distinguish accurately between two very different things— 
a tendency to aggrandise the personal authority of the wearer of the Crown 
at the expense of Parliament generally, and the increased power of the 
Executive, which practically means the nominees of the majority of the House 
of Commons, at the expense of independent members and the Opposition.” 
Of course, one of “ many others who have been lately dealing with this 
topic ” is our good friend ‘‘ Verax,’’ whom the reviewer has neither the 
candour nor the courage to attack by name. However, in order to show 
the arrant nonsense conveyed in the foregoing quotation, we need only 
reproduce what the same writer says in the very next paragraph :—The 
Quarterly Review, having in its last number assigned foreign politics all 
but entirely to the personal direction of the Sovereign, has in the 
current issue treated the army in the same way. It further enters 
into a long technical discussion of the constitutional question raised 
by the presence of the Indian force at Malta, principally to the effect 
that “kingdom” in the Bill of Rights was not meant to include any- 
thing outside of the four seas. These are the very matters to which 
“Verax”’ and the Edinburgh Review have addressed themselves, and, 
considering that the Quarterly Review is the organ of the Tory party, itis 
little short of insolence for the Guardian reviewer to twit the Whigs for 
their anxiety to guard “‘ Parliamentary rights against royal encroachments.” 


TOO BAD. 

G iy would seem that all the arrangements in connection with the grand 
6 banquet given to the Earl of Beaconsfield and the Marquis of Salis- 

bury were not entirely satisfactory. This, at least, is what the 
Standard says at the end of its report of the proceedings :— Those whose 
responsible duty it was to report the proceedings at the Mansion House 
on Saturday have reason to complain of the want of consideration shown 
for their accommodation. Relegation to a remote corner of the hall 
would be quite unobjectionable if the oratory of the chief magistrate and 
alone concerned, but when it isa question of the speeches of Her Majesty’ 
Ministers, when verbal accuracy may be of extreme importance, some 
attention should be paid to the position of the seats, both of those who 








are called on to speak and those who have to place their utterances up 
record.” 
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THE PRESIDENT OF THE REFORM CLUB 
AT HOME. 


“ 'Tisa delightful summer day. The sun is shining brightly upon the 
“Dh trim lawn, whose clean-shaven face seems to hide itself abruptly in 

~ the rich tall grass of a bush meadow, and upon a lively company 
who are grouped upon the sward, or are wandering in the shrubbery, or 
are enjoying the cool green shade of the picturesque avenue which leads 
the eye towards the distant hills.” It is curious, butit is true, that when 
I sat down to write to you a brief description of the sumptuous entertain- 
ment Mr. Samuel Watts gave to the members of the Manchester Reform 
Club, I could not heip falling into the very vein, nay, borrowing the very 
terms, in which the biographer of your “local celebrities” wrote first of all 
of our modest and amiable and clever townsman. Yes, it was a delightful 
summer day; but that was when we got to Burnage. Those of us who 
had stayed in town until a later hour than that appointed, had enjoyed or 
rather endured all the alternations of hope and despair which are the 
natural outcome of bad weathef. About two the clouds gathered and 
obscured the sky. In your office you had to light the gas to read the 
paper, or write a letter, or light a pipe. The dense clouds seemed 
to meet, and the thunder rolled and the lightning flashed. It 
was not the storm, or the echo of it, which broke over Blackpool 
the previous night; it was too far off, too modest, too distant 
in its manner to remind us of the electric disturbance which gave Black- 
pool a foretaste of the ultimatum of the orthodox. It, nevertheless, 
disturbed the calculations of a good many expectant men who had gathered 
around the porch of the King Street Palace, and when the peals rumbled 
and the splendid flashes flew, they said to themselves that they were, in 
more senses than one, in for a ‘wet day.” There is no need now to ex- 
plain what a “wet day”? means. To those who walk through Highland 
Valleys or Derbyshire Dales it may mean saturation outside; to those 
who go to their clubs, or their homes, or the hospitable houses of their 
friends it may mean saturation inside. In the one case, the unfortunate 
pedestrians may use bad language about the rulers of the elements, and 
in the other, they are usually inclined to express the opinion that the 
wetter the man the better the day. Many of Mr. Watts’s guests, doubt- 
less, said something of this kind to themselves, out of the fulness of their 
faith and hope, before they started from town towards his hospitable 
mansion. For the sake of him, the President of their Club, they did not 
mind a shower, or a ricketty drive along Burnage Lane, for they 
all hoped that the skies would clear, and the rain cease, and they knew 
that, irrespective of sky or rain, there would at least be a place wherein 
they could make fun of the rain outside, by simulating a draught within, 
or could, at all events, supposing the worst came to the worst, seek 
shelter. But soon after the first batch started from the Reform Club, it 
seemed as though Jupiter Plavius had suddenly made up his mind to join 
the Liberal purty. The leaden grey veil which covered the heavens was 
rent asunder; bright peeps of the deep blue sky were revealed ; fleecy clouds 
began to sail slowly across the azure doine, the intercepted sunbeams 
made up for their brief imprisonment by shining down upon the world 
with an unanimity which made each and everyone envy the creature of 
Sydney Smith’s imagination, who could, at will, take off his flesh and sit 
inhis bones. By the time the guests had assembled in the grounds of 
Burnage Hall, the weather was, to use a well-known phrase, all that could 
be desired. Sol lucet omnia—I only use the phrase as Sala has 
wed it—but it is true. In the hour, or less, between our gather. 
ing together and the sound of the gong—‘ The tocsin of the soul, 
the dinner-bell,” it is merely the literal transcription of an actual fact 
to say that sol lucet omnia—on the glossy beard of our genial host, from 
which the rays were reflected as from a mirror; from the bright eyes of 
his charming wife from which they came as from a burning-glass; on the 
grand head of Robert Phillips, and over the fine faces of a hundred and 
more of the best men Manchester can gather together. For, everybody 
who is most celebrated in the city, and everybody who works most for the 
commonwealth, and everybody who gives most liberally to the public 
charities, and eyerybody whose name is most familiar in connection with our 
public works, was among the guests which Mr. Samuel Watts had gathered 
around him. There were all the leaders of the two boroughs—the host him- 
self, and Robt. Leake, and John Slagg, who seems to want awakening to a 
sense of the obligations which rest upon the rare men who have convictions 
and ought to express them. There were also Wm, Agnew, amiable as of old ; 
Wm. Mather, whose amiaubility, like his spleen, is eruptive, or let us say effer- 
vescent, and there were in the same band of brothers Ben Armitage— 
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the white one—and the brave and generous Henry Lee. Art, literature, 
and science grouped themselves around those leading figures. To say 
that Mr. Samuel Watts was Catholic in his tastes and proceedings would 
only half do justiceto him. He is thoroughly Catholic; but he is likewise 
eclectic ; and one saw around him—or, to speak exactly, on his lawn—all the 
prominent personages with whom Manchester men ought, by sight at least, 
to be acquainted. There modestly moving about, seeking his friends and 
exchanging with them a lively greeting, and shunning strangers as though 
every new acquaintance brought with him notoriety, was Verax—the 
Junius of the age, but still a greater than Junius, for no gall flows from 
his generous pen, and no rancour tinges his fluent utterance, though every 
new comer, nay, every friend assures him, while he, self-depreciating, 
disclaims the praise that he has struck a deadly blow at the theory of personal 
rule with which a traitorous Minister is inspiring our Sovereign Queen. Near 
by is the still'stalwart figure of the Squire of Welbeck, the honest and straight- 
forward member for Bury, who has always been, anid is, “ jannock” to the 
bone, and who, if he had no merits of his own, might still claim our affection 
as the brother of his brother Mark. There, too, is our philosophical 
politician—our Moderator, occasionally too moderate, of whom one always 
thinks that if he could dispense with eye-glasses, and would dispense with 
gloves, he would be a finer Radical even than Joe Chamberlain. There, 
with the Salford magnates, who have already been mentioned, are 
Councillor Ben, the Failsworth bard, and near him is another councillor 
whose name ought to be called ‘‘ Emanuel,’ for his wonderful knowledge of 
the lore other men cannot fathom about Burne Jones, or Dante Rosetti, 
and Madox Brown ; and in the group adjacent is the brilliant but 
modest President of the Literary Club, and the brilliant but anything than 
modest assailant of purchase in the Church, and the anything but brilliant or 
modest inventor of the Pyrometer, and the still less brilliant and still less 
modest translator of “ Gil Blas,” and the fascinating doctor of laws, with 
his faithful henchmen at his shoulders. Close to them is that doughty 
Liberal and dexterous tactician whom we hope to be excused for describing 
as the Saponaceous Brown, for it is a title a Wilberforce has borne ; 
and near him you see, with his hat cocked on one side, as it 
has been ever since anybody has known him, the amiable 
but always strict junior alderman. There, too, is his senior in the 
aldermanic grade, the unflinching opponent of the Corporation Water 
Scheme, who, in everything but height and dignity, looks every inch a 
king. The youthful-looking artist who decorated the very club we so 
recently left to enter upon this revel, and the time-worn secretary of the 
club aforesaid, and countless other members of that same institution are, 
so to speak, here, there, and everywhere, all together at one time, and all 
apart another, until the signal is given which brings the whole company 
to one common level at the festive board of our generous host. . 
The visitors who drove up to the house saw on their way, first of all, a 
series of tents containing a very elaborate arrangement of cooking contri- 
vances, or as the learned would call them, apparati; and next in succession, 
as they neared the portal, they saw a large pavilion, which seemed from 
the outside view capable of seating a thousand men—a real wooden 
pavilion, carefully covered outside to exclude the rain, and as carefully 
decorated inside to conceal the roof. It was a palace, in fact—a magui- 
ficent dining-room, which, if we were allowed to make a suggestian, we 
should secommend Mr. Watts to convert into a ballroom, and the only 
chars,e we make for the suggestion is an invitation to the first ball which 
is siven in that spacious chamber. But it is not balls that we ought to be 
talking of now, it is the dinner—the sumptuous dinner, as Dr. Pankhurst 
fairly called it. The splendid repast, which pleased all tastes and dis- 
appointed none, not even the so-called taste of the chronic grumbler who, 
from his experience of dinners given in Salford, sets himself up as the 
Brikat-Savarin of all gastronomic competitions. It would be imperti- 
nent to inquire how far Mr. Watts himself was responsible for the bill 
of fare laid before his guests; but it cannot be said to be impertinent for 
one of the guests to say that there was a very ‘‘nice assortment” of 
dishes. Our friend the contractor, and our very great friend the little 
councillor—and our greatest friends Bazley and Rowley may divide that 
compliment between them—said that the menu was perfect, and when one 
of those two gourmets speaks, the rest of us, like sensible people, hold our 
tongues. But it is not alone on their testimony that we say the bill of 
fare was all that could be desired by epicures, or all that could be expected 
even of Mr. Watts’ prodigal hospitality. These were, to say nothing of 
Mr. Agnew and Dr. Pankhurst—these were two men who may be really 
considered to know “‘ what’s what.’”” And when the “ Squire of Auden- 
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shaw "’ says that a thing is good, or when the elder brother of the Oak | 
Cottage fraternity commends the bill of fare, or when Henry Morris | 
condescends to say that he is satisfied, you may know that no one has 
reason to complain of there being much the matter. In fact, the menu 
was perfect, and the wines were not only good, but they were freely 
circulated, which was better. 

The time came, of course, when the wines ceased to circulate, and 
when the pent-up eloquence of the selected orators broke out. It is not 
our mission to describe, or even indicate the nature of, the post-prandial 
declarations that were made. The Chairman, who was, of course, the 
host, in proposing the toast of the Queen, strack a sympathetic chord in | 
expressing the hope that Her Majesty would soon have better advisers, 
and he increased the sympathy he had already excited when in some sub- | 
sequent remarks he urged the Liberal party to sink minor differences for 
the sake of securing the victory of their cause at the polls.. Et apris lui 
le deluge. Dr. Watts, who had a toast to propose or a toast to respond 
to, and whichever it was no mortal man could gather, went on like one of 
Bailey's keyless clocks, and while be spoke had a practical illustration 
supplied him of the appropriateness of Mr. Mandley’s quotation, that 
“men might come and men might go, but he would go on for ever.” 
There were three good speeches—one by Robert Phillips, one by Robert 
Leake, and one by Dr. Pankhurst, though his, like Dr. Watts’, ran to 
an unaccountable length, but, as compared with Dr. Watts’, the learned 
doctor of laws is to be excused for one excellent reason. He had to pro- 
pose the health of “‘ Verax,’ and he was undoubtedly the means of un- 
sealing the lips of the most silent of men, and drawing forth from his lips 
a clever and stirring oration. Few are the men, indeed, who can speak as 
well as they write ; fewer are the men who can write as well as they speak ; 
and ‘‘ Verax ” proved himself to be one of the latter few. To say that it 
was twenty years since we heard him make a speech would be 
to say that which was untrne; but to say that he spoke as though twenty 








years’ knowledge and experience and pent-up eloquence were suddenly let 
loose is a fair statement of the impression his speech made on his 
listeners. It was, indeed, a fine effort; and a grand result. He received 
a greeting when he sat down, after his eloquent and animated address, 
such as was given to no other speaker, and it may truthfully be said that 
half of the applause came from the heart-felt sympathy of the audience with 
the sentiments of the speaker, while the other half came from a comming- 
ling of a similar sympathy with a natural surprise that one who writes 
so well should be able to speak so ably. Nor was the surprise altogether 
unwarranted. Those who speak best write worst, and those who write 
best speak worst. When, therefore, 2 man, known best as a brilliant 
writer, makes a speech no less brilliant than his finest articles, it is surely 
worthy of such brief recognition as is here taken of the fact, and it is 
certainly a reason why * Verax’’ should be so enthusiastically cheered 
when he ended his brief oration. 

“You amoke, of course?” This is not exactly addressed to all the 
readers. It is the question which the generous host addressed to all the 
visitors who came in his way. The proferred cigar was a good one, 
and the present writer hopes he will be excused if he takes the cigar in 
preference to proceeding with any further record of Mr. Watts’ reception ! 





KISSES AND VOTES. 


HAT strange characters the Tories do bring forward as their Par- 

4 4 liamentary candidates, now and then! One of the strangest, in 
recent times, was Sir James Grant Sattie, the Tory candidate for 

the Haddington Burghs. A few days ago, Sir James addressed the fisher 
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which the crowd were gathered, and the conple—Sir James holding Mary 
by the arm, and Mary curtseying and smiling—stood together while the 
Proyost continued his words to the fishermen, the crowd all the time 
giving vent to their amused feelings by cheers and laughter. Subsequently 
Sir James said—I have still one more duty to perform, if you wil] allow 
me. It is (a Voice: ‘Well, what?’’) I have got a commission, and 
(advancing to Mary Macfarlane), as I have permission from Lady Snsay 
I will now execute it. Here Sir James took Mary Macfarlane by the hand, 
and amid the loud laughter of the fishermen and the innocent screaming 
of the women he imprinted a kiss on her cheek. Mary offered to give 
another in retarr, but her wish was not gratified. From the candidate 


| the woman turned to the parish minister, and offered to honour him ag 


Sir James had honoured her, but the rev. gentleman refused to follow the 
example of the gallant political defender of the “ Auld Kirk.” The erowa 
then dispersed, Mary Macfarlane creating great amusement by mingling 
with the groups of people, and relating her great good luck in being 
singled out by Sir James Grant Suttie and rewarded with a mark of 
special favour. And yet, wonderful to relate, Sir James, notwithstanding 
that Mary Macfarlane was with him, came off only second best on the 
day of polling. 





SHUTTING UP MR. GLADSTONE. 


> 
a HAT a handsome reward would be given by some leading Tories 
4% to anyone who could effectually shut up Mr. Gladstone! “The 
truth is,” says the Scotsman, “ Lord Beaconsfield and his sup. 


| porters are at their wits’ end how to put down their formidable and 


persevering critic, whose magnificent and convincing oration effectually 
disposed of the Premier’s witless nonsense about his ‘ sophistical rhetoric’ 
and ‘exuberant verbosity.’ They have tried all ways of extinguishing 
him. They have told him that he was ruining his reputation by his 
repeated speeches. ‘Society’ has sneered at him as a crazy or malignant 
fanatic. Lord Beaconsfield’s lieutenants, following the bad example of 


| their master at Aylesbury, the latest and worst being Mr. Cross in the 


recent debate, have imputed to him the meanest imaginable motives. 
Now, the Master himself comes out to cowe him by ascribing his action 
to the worst impulses that could move a public man. But all will not do. 
They find they have to deal, not with a chattering old woman, as they 
would fain pretend, but with a political Hercules, whose strength both of 
mind and will is virtually inexhaustable. and has ruffled even Lord 
Beaconstield’s patience. It is well that it should be so. Lord Beacons- 
field’s policy, although entirely of the gew-gaw order, and virtually an 
appeal to a sort of sentiment, very little higher than the servant girl's 
admiration of a red coat, falls in with a whim of the hour, and may be 
fastened, to its lasting loss, upon the country, before it knows exactly how 
it stands. No efiort must be spared in resisting such a consummation ; 
and in the emergency it is of priceless value to have the services of a man 
like the ex-Premier, whom no labour can weary, and no threat or outrage 
can intimidate.’’ Mr. Gladstone was well hated by the Tories, years ago, 
for disestablishing the Irish Church; he is better hated by them to-day 
for championing the cause of the Eastern Christians and doubting the 
wisdom of Beaconstield’s policy. 


Ir is high time that the Liberals of Manchester and Salford had an 
evening paper of their own. The Mail is rabidly Conservative; the News 


| is becoming more and more untrustworthy and useless politically ; so that 


men of Dunbar, many of their wives being also present. One fisherwoman, | 
. | 
named Mary Macfarlane, who loudly proclaimed that she was “ true blue” | 


like Sir James, exclaimed, when the eandidate stated that Lord William 
threatened to pull down the “ Auld Kirk,” “ He'll ne’er dae that. D 
the fears o’ him pullin’ doon the kirk.”—Sir James Grant Suttie, con- | 


that with all my strength. (Cheers.) I am sure that every man present 
here will vote for me, and show Lord William Hay that, although I am 


tinuing, said: And L intend, should I be sent to Parliament, to oppose 
} 


not known to him, as he said, I am known to every fisherman in Dunbar | 


(great cheering), and (pointing to Mary Macfarlane) to the ladies, too. 

{remendous cheering and laughter.) Provost Brand: Three cheers for 
Sir James. (Great cheering, led by Mary Macfarlane, and waving of hats 
andcaps.) Sir James, moving forward a few steps, reached Mary Macfarlane, 
and shook hands with her. He then broucht her into the rine around 


Liberalism has no advocate at present in our local evening press. ‘This is 
the style in which the News writes: ‘“ It will be remembered with gratitude 
that when, a short time ago, war seemed to be imminent, the Canadians 
offered to send thirty thousand volunteers to the aid of Great Britain. 
This generous recognition of England’s claims to support will never be 
forgotten on our side, and the Marquis of Lorne will doubtless take an 


| early opportunity of proving how thoroughly the conduet of the Canadians 
| was appreciated by their fellow subjects in all parts of the empire. With 


an army like that offered by Canada, and the resources of India at our 
command, England need not fear to challenge conclusions with any one 
of the great military powers of Europe. That contingency, however, will 
not at present arise. War has been averted, and peace with honour has 
been secured.” Peace with honour, forsooth! What honour can there be 


| in secret treaties and alliances with a power like Turkey? 
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OUR LONDON LETTER. 


FROM OUR OWN CORRESPONDENT. | 
London, Thursday. 


‘YOUR readers will recollect that some weeks ago I intimated that I 
J was in possession of an important piece of State intelligence which 
at the time it would have been very injudicious to publish, and cer- 
tainly in the highest degree prejudicial to the country, even if not positively 
harmful. You will, therefore, Iam sure, understand the motive which 
getuated me in keeping this intelligence secret. The man who betrays 
the confidence which has been confided in him is not only to be despised ; 
he even deserves to be seriously reprimanded. Why, indeed, should a 
London Correspondent who happens, like myself—though it may be 
remarked en passant that I am the only one so circumstanced—to have 
the entrée into the very highest society, and who has the honour of the 
acquaintance, the intimate personal friendship, I may say of the whole 
Cabinet-—why, I say, should that man basely act the part of “ Faust” to 
aningenuous Mephistophiles, and betray the innocence and candour 
which every London Correspondent ought to protect. Thomas Carlyle 
says somewhere—I think it is in that admirable book of his, ‘* De mortuis 
nil nisi bonum”’—that, tempting as may be the rewards of vice, the 
approval of a good conscience is infinitely superior, though it may not 
to the unbelieving mind appear so substantial. I perceive, however, 
that 1 am wandering a little from my purpose, which is to impart 
to your readers the State secret concerning which my lips have, hitherto, 
been closed. It is, indeed, singular to observe the way in which the most 
rectilineal mind will wander when it is saddened, and at the same time 
elevated by the spectacle of the iniquity of other men. An old friend of 
nine, Douglas Jerrold, once wittily remarked to me, that a wandering 
nind is the sure sign of an erratic disposition, and I feel convinced that 
the observation will hold good to-day, and be just as true as it was when 
it was uttered by that great satirist and thinker. And, indeed, who can 
realise all that is implied in the epithet “thinker.” Primarily it means 
aman who thinks; but the word has a far deeper meaning than that to 
those who can look inside the covering which hides the kernel from our 
gaze, and sometimes conceals virtues which few can understand, because 
few can know of them. For, it must be observed, that in order to know a 
thing you must really know it. You are not in the position of Canute, 
whose celebrated adventure in the lions’ den acquired for him the surname 
af “ Deniel.””, He could command the sun to stand still until he had 
manufactured all his enemies into a mahogany footstool; but your mere 
ordinary politician cannot do that. What, in truth, is a politician in these 
days? Is he aphenomenon? No! Is he a parellellopipedon? No! Ishea 
fortaitous conglomeration of accidental atoms intoxicated with the exuber- 
ance of their own verbosity, and evolving out of the gradual aggregation 
of their intestine consciousness a series of interminable and inconsistent 
arguments to malign their opponents and glorify themselves? Again, I say , 
no, ‘Lhe best definition of a politician is that given by Diodorus Siculus, 
author of Venice Preserved, and other comedies. He expressly lays it 
down as an axiomatic truth, and, indeed, all truth has a tendency to 
become axiomatic, as one can hardly help expecting it should do, for the 
march of intellect can no more be accompanied by a stagnation of the 
moral atmosphere than can the philosopher’s stone. It is, of course, 
very plausible to argue that such a consequence might be avoided; 
but are we to try and fetter the fundamental laws of human nature 
by manacling and chaining them down in the deep, damp, dark, 
dreadful, and disgusting dungeons of freethought. I say a thousand 
times not. Better let us pursue the transcendental to its last lair; 
better let us cast out the metempsychosical from our midst; ay, 
better let us feel the sharp fangs of Arianism than condescend 
to sell our liberties at so mean a price. It is too late in the day to ask us 
‘0 accept this Homousion doctrine, predestinated as it inevitably and 
invariably is to the degradation which disorganises and disentegrates the 
very depths of the cataclysmical consubstantiality. In ordinary arithmetic, 
‘wo and two certainly do make four, but the mistake has always been in 


Supposing that the algebraic and logarithmic integers were differentially | 


identical in mathematics. I have, however, enforced these principles with 
suicient clearncss. They prove, beyond a doubt, that no man, especially 
oe Occupying a public position, like myself, would be justified in utilising 
lor his own benefit a secret which had been confided to his care. Now, 
Wever, the necessity of secresy is over. I have full permission from 
the highest authority to publish the fact, and I will do so briefly, opnainsy : 


a 





and logically, by stating that Parliament will rise either on the 12th, 13th, 
14th, 15th, 16th, 17th, 18th, 19th, or 20th of August, if not later. 

I learn from a private source that the cldest son of the Prince of Wales 
is exceedingly fond of bread and butter. This feature in his character 
cannot be otherwise than extremely gratifying to his futare subjects, 
showing as it does to how great an extent he inherits the simplicity of 
taste and frugal method of living which are so conspicuous in my friend, 
his father. 

Notwithstanding the assurances to the contrary, given by some of the 
daily papers, you may be certain that an early dissolution is intended. | 
have long felt that this was the case, and my suspicions received additional 
confirmation yesterday when I met a friend, who is the agent of the Tory 
party in a metropolitan borough, and he assured me he was so busy as to 
have no time to stay and listentome. Of course it is obvious that he could 
only be busy about the arrangements for a dissolution, for it takes a good 
deal to make a Conservative agent busy. 

After Lady Waldegrave’s masked ball the other night, a suit of clothes, 
an umbrella, and a carving-knife were found on a seat in the garden. 
Honi soit qui mal y pense. You will please understand that this is not 
the same incident as that alluded to last week in the World, one of whose 
young men found a garter on another of the garden benches. 

Mr. Gladstone has become so ill with vexation at the enthusiastic 
reception given to the Earl of Beaconsfield and the Marquis of Salisbury 
in the city, last Saturday, that he is obliged to take a change of air, and 
will probably go to some place where provisions are cheap, in order to 
recruit the strength which he has wasted in fruitless encounters with the 
great Earl. The man’s extraordinary conduct is alienating from him even 
his warmest friends, for I heard the other day a distinguished journalist, 
who has always been a great champion of the ex-Premier, refer to him as 
‘‘that Bill”’ using an adjective between the two words which was not at 
all complimentary to the subject of the remark. If this does not open 
the eyes of his deluded party it is difficult to imagine what will. 

A good many people have tried to make capital out of the fact that 
when Lord Beaconsiield entered the Guildhall, last Saturday, the band 
played selections from the Sorcerer. For my own part I fail to see where 
the laugh comes in, for the music is very pretty, and by no means to be 
laughed at. 

I always thought that Mr. Charley’s talents only wanted a wider range 
to make themselves eminently conspicuous. According to the Daily 
Telegraph, the spectacle of Mr. Charley marshalling people to their seats 
in the hall, on the occasion referred to above, was one of the most 
beautiful scenes in the picture. It is clear from this that, though now only 
agerjeant, Mr. Charley is fully qualified for the far higher rank of marshal. 

Becky, as we who are intimate with him call the Premier, has just im- 
parted to me a secret of the most momentous importance, with the special 
request that I would publish it in the columns of the Jackdaw. It is 
neither more nor less his intention when the present Parliament is dissolved 
to adyise Her Majesty to dispense with Parliaments for the future. I 
for one can thoroughly applaud this wise and patriotic resolve. Parliament 
is a piece of antiquated machinery, of no use whatever but to be humbugged, 
and it is now so easy to humbug it that the whole pleasure of the thing is 
gone. ‘There is consequently no reason for perpetuating its existence. 
If any low-minded rabble should dare to resist, the Earl will first try gentle 
means with them. They are probably not aware that there is such a 
thing as the Bill of Rights, which expressly states that no Parliament 
should be held after 1878, unless the Premier chooses. If this legal agree- 
ment and fact does not satisfy the malcontents, arrangements will be 
made for bringing over a million Indian troops, who will soon settle the 
difliculty by shooting all who dissent from the far seeing, patriotic, and 
heaven-inspired policy of the great and good Earl of Beaconsfield. 

The Premier gives u dimmer party on Saturday next to a select circle 
of friends. I need hardly Bay that I shall be the re. 





| Tue Evening Mail, of Saturday, in cunmentinns upon the Forei ign ‘Policy 
| debate in the House of Commons, said; ‘‘ Undoubtedly, the most stirring 
| incident of last night’s scene was the speech of Mr. Roebuck. Sir W. 
| Harcourt tried his sarcastic gift on this spirited deliverance of the aged 
| member for Sheffield, but not with much grace or effect.” In another 

column, however, in a summarised report of the debate, the following 
| sentence occurs: ** Sir William Harcourt gave Mr. Roebuck a well-merited 
| castigation for his long-continned recreancy from Liberal principles.’ 

How the foregoing quotations are to be reconciled we are at a loss to 
| conceive. 
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BATHING AT BLACKPOOL. 


LACKPOOL is an excellent place in its way; but the accommodation 
provided for bathers is notoriously inadequate and unsatisfactory. 
Not only are the bathing machines old-fashioned and uncomfortable, 
but men and women have often to bathe almost close together and right 
before the eyes of hundreds of curious onlookers. A correspondent of the 
Manchester Courier points out, perhaps too plainly and foreibly, one of the 
grievances. He says: “ The complaints are that the bathing place is 
situated in the most public thoroughfare ; that it is too close to the piers ; 
and that, worst of all, the condition of the men bathers is anything but 
decent, by reason of their bathing drawers being too small gnd the state 
of nudity too much. The respectable class of peaple who visit Blackpool, 
when approaching the bathing locality, cross over to the other side of the 
street, so as not to see the male portion of the bathers. There is a class 
of men that visit Blackpool who are entirely void of all shame, against 
which class the more respectable visitors should be protected. These men 
without shame ought not to be allowed to create occasions which modestly 
compels decency to turn its eyes aside while parading along the beach.” 
This is all very sad ag well as very bad; But, from what I myself know, 
the women are little better thanthe men. It is no unusual thing to see 
great hulks of women, who can scarcely squeeze themselves into the 
bathing gowns, crawl out of the machines, get into the water ankle deep, 
and stand there screaming and making exhibitions of themselves for the 
space of several minutes. More than that, men who prefer bathing from 
the beach, well away from the town, are aware that no sooner do they 
begin to undress than groups of “ladies’’ at once take up the most 
favourable positions close at hand. The sea is all right for bathing at 
Blackpool ; but the surronndings are—well—all wrong. 


THE THEATRES. 


JT would appear that the reign of Irish drama is never to end, and for 
i many reasons this is not to be regretted. It has a keen hold upon 
the sympathies of the andience, by reason of the strong human 
interest with which it abounds, and although at times many of the types 
of character may be, for the sake of diamatic contrast, somewhat over- 


drawn, the lesson taught, without being in the least “ goody goody,” are 
of a different class than those gleaned from much of Opera Bouffe and 
French adaptations of the day. It is to be regretted that the comparatively 
recent innovations of the ‘star’? system and travelling companies have 
slightly destroyed any reasonable hope of having such dramas, as well as 
standard comedies, produced ly efficient stock companies. Of Arrah na 
Pogue, as produced at the Theatre Royal on Monday night, it is only 
necessary to state, for the benefit of the few who may not have seen it, 
that it is a piece of the trne Hibernian type, humour, pathos, and startling 
* situations’’ delightfully alternating. The principals in what may not 
inaptly be termed the present “ revival ’’ are Mr. and Mrs. Charles Sullivan, 
who are specially engaged for the parts of “Shaun, the’ Post” and 
« Arrah.”” They are very well supported by the company, and the seenery 
an effects are in the usual Theatre Royal style, 

Of Mr. Emmett’s impersonations in /'ritz little can be said that is new. 
As playgoers seem never tired of him he was, as a matter of conrse, 
received with enthusiasm by a large audience at the Prince’s on Monday. 
There is a speciality about the piece which excites commendation, for it is 
an agreeable change from more legitimate productions. Since its last 
production here, a few new characters and songs have been iutroduced, 
and, it is needless to say, are eapitally rendered by Mr. Emmett: Many 
local favourites are engaged to support Mr. Emmett, and they do so with 


singular evenness and ability, 


CAWS OF THE WEEK, 


if hy is with extreme satisfaction we find that the dishonest policy of the 
Bt Government has at least had the effect of converting one well known 

Tory in Manchester. That the conversion is no less thorough than 
it is well timed is certain from the fact that the convert, Mr. W. E. Stutter, 
actually attended the plenic of the Salford Liberal Association at 
Chatsworth Park, last Saturday, and rode up from Rowsley Station to the 
park in the same car with so violent a Radical ‘as the writer of this para- 
graph. We congratulate Mr. Stutter on his-independence, and trust ere 
long to see him denouncing the Tory Government with the same ability 
and zeal that he formerly fulminated against the Liberal party. 


a. 


“ Parens for the Times” is the title of a new monthly magaziue, pap. 
lished by Mr. C. Watts, 84, Fleet-street, London. The several writers 
exhibit fair powers of thinking, their thoughts being Radical on Political, 
and heterodox on ecclesiastical, questions. These ‘ Papers,” howeyer, 
would be more likely to commend themselves to educated men if they 
were turned out with fewer errors in punctuation, «ec. 





Apuiners of Fritz may be interested to learn, on the authority of ap 
American paper, that Mr. J. K. Emmett “signed the pledge” before 
leaving the United States for this country. 





Accorp1nG to the same journal, Mr. Dion Boucicanlt is meddling with 
women’s rights. He not only ‘thinks young actresses shonld not wed,” 
but he objects to Mrs. Dion going out to “star’’ in the States, as she 
desires, 





Tuvae is no end of vanity amongst men whose professed mission it is to 
preach vanitas vanitatum. In the advertisements of special sermons at 
churches in the neighbourhood of Bolton we find the Rev. Canon Bireh, 
of Prestwich, described as “ late tutor to the Prince of Wales,” \andithe 
Rev. W. B. Bryan, vicar of Haigh, near Wigan,as “ the domestic chap. 
lain to the Earl of Crawford and Balcarries.” It.is a good many years 
now since Canon Birch taught young Wales’s ideas how to shoot, but he 
is never weary of telling his audiences of his historical connection with 
the royal family, and possibly the fact may be handed down to posterity 
on a tombstone. After meeting with such empty-headed and vain-glorious 
affixes as the foregoing, it-is well to remembey that the use of the simple 
prefix “Rev,” was denied.to a Wesleyan minister not long ago by a 
parson of this ilk; and it is eminently refreshing to consider that no such 
instances of conceit occurred among the earliest and noblest expositors of 
Christianity. 





Listrn! ‘ We regret to say it, but the whole tenour of Mr. Gladstone's 
speech, as much by what it contained as by what it omitted, was inconsistent 
with large views of statesmanship, or with a generous patriotism ; and he 
must proportionately forfeit his claim to the attention of his countrymen 
to this great issue.” It is unnecessary to state that this is the opinion of 
the shifty Times. 





in favour of Professor Heriott, who will be recognised as an old Royal 
favourite, and his daughter ‘Little Louie.”” In her feats of Second 
Sight the child is indescribably clever, and deserves the many flattering 
testimonials she has received. 





In the time of Sir J. I. Mantell’s predecessor, at the Manchester County 
Police Court, a gamecock was once produced in court—the bird having 
been stolen by the prisoner in the dock—and the Chanticleer suddenly 
startled the court, and provoked 2 roar of laughter, ‘by crowing in its 
finest style. ‘| Put that: bird down,” » quoth thestipendiary, “ I'm the 
only cock that crows here,”, At the same court, on Monday last, another 
bird of equally historic repute, to wit, a goose; wag produced in the wit- 
ness box under kindred circumstances, In the midst,of the evidence the 
goose commenced to cagkle in a style which, possibly was equalled, but 
certainly not exeelled, bythe geese which onge saved-the Roman capital. 
What Mr. Trafford would haye done or said in these circumstance we 
don’t know. Certainly he would not haye said “Put that bird down ; I’m 
the only goose that eackles here.” 





Sir J. D. Hay, M.P., writes to the Zimes to point out an error in the 
“ otherwise excellent report’ of his observations in the recent great 
debate. He is represented as saying that about the time Greece was 
delivered from Turkish rule ‘he could ride an elephant to Thermopylae,” 
&c. What he did say was that “he then could ride to Marathon or Thet- 
mopyle with as much safety as he could now ride to Wimbledon o 
Epsom.” Where or how the reporter got the “ elephant” in question we 
cannot see. 





“C. W. 8. 8., Cawthorne, near Barnsley,” advertises in the Manchester 
Guardian for a ‘man and wife, as thorough coachman, to make hi 

useful, and laundress.” Surely Miss Becker will have something t 
say about the tyke who proposes to unsex her sisters in this manuer. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 





Articles intended for insertion must be addressed to the Editor of the City Jackdaw, 
51, Spear Street, Manchester, and must bear the name and address of the sender. 
We cannot be responsible for the preservation or return of manuscripts sent to us. 





TIC-DOLOREUX, TOOTHACHE, &c.—BUSHBY'S NEUROTONIC ‘zstimmst's so sting alt, ae ore 











WE are not inclined to puff the Gaiety, yet are anxious to say a few words | 
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OPEN EVERY 


‘ZOOLOGICAL GARDENS, BELLE VUE. 


DAY 
MESSRS. DANSON AND SOW?’ 


MAGNIFICENT SPECTACLE OF 


2 ape — Oe = HR = a ae ee = a ee 


Every Monday, Wednesday, and Saturday, at Dusk. 


MILITARY BAND OF THE GARDENS DAILY, FROM 3 P.M. 


The Zoological Collection of Living Animals and Birds includes Giraffes, Elephants, Lions, Tigers, Rhinoceros, Hippopotamus, &e. Amongst 
the other attractions of the Gardens are the Great Lakes, with Pleasure Boats and Steamers; the Mazes, Museum, Fernery, Conservatory, &c. 


JACKDAW. 5 


FROM 10 A.M. 





THE CANADIAN 





APPLY 


ICE REFRIGERATOR 


Is the Cheapest and Most Improved out, Lined with Baywood and Tapped to Draw Off the Ice Water. 
TO THE 


DANIEL LUKE, 


VICTORIA ARCHES, UNDER CA'THEDRAL, 
| CORNER OF VICTORIA STREET AND FENNEL STREET, MANCHESTER. 


MAK KI hk, 









Ryde, 


HOPGOOD & CO’S N. AND S. HAIR CREAM, 


Isle ot Wight. 


RECOMMENDED BY EMINENT PHYSICIANS 


For its “surprising and unfailing success,” may be had of all Chemists and 
Perfumers, at 1s. 64., 2s., 2s. 6d., 3s. 6d., 5s., amd 6s. Gd, 


H. & CO.'S SEDATIVE COLD CREAM, in pots, €d., 1s., and 2s. 6d, 


HEALTH, TONE, AND VIGOUR. 


THE LATE 
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Highly recommended for the Loss of Nervous and Physical Force; pleasant to the 
laste, perfectly harmless, and possessing highly reanimating properties. Its 
influence on the Secretions and Functions is speedily manifested; and in all cases 
| of Debility, Nervousness, Depression, and Premature Exhaustion, resulting from 
| overtaxed or abused energies of body or mind, it will be found an invaluable romedy, 
restoring health, strength, and vigour. It may be taken with perfect confidence 
and safety by the most delicate and timid of either sex, being guaranteed totally 
| free from any injurious preparation whatever. It removes pimples, blotches, puri- 
fies the blood, gives new life, sound and refreshing sleep, and restores the constitu- 
ton to health and vigour in a short time. 


Sold by most Chemists at 2/9, 4/6, 11/-, and 2Q)/- per Bottle ; 
or sent on receipt of price by 
E.HILTON & CO., 9, Lower Belgrave Street, London. 


blown in each bottle, and that our Trade Mark, as above, is on the label, without which 
it cannot be genwine. 


BEWARE OF SPURIOUS IMITATIONS. 
WHOLESALE AND EXPORT AGENT, 


W. MATHER, MANCHESTER, 


And all the Wholesale Houses. 





———— 


CAUTION.—See that the words Si A. Cooper's Vital Restorative” are | 


‘GLASGOW AND THE HIGNMLANDS. 


| Royal Route via Crinan and Caledonian Canals, by the new Royal 
Mail Steamer 


“COLUMBA” or the “LONA,” 


| From Glasgow daily at 7 a.m., and from Greenock at 9 a.m., conveying 
| passengers for North and West Highlands. For present sailings to High- 
| lands see bill with Map and Tourist Fares, free by post, from 


DAVID HUTCHESON « CO., 
od 119, Hope Street, Glasgow. 
MANUFACTURERS 


or 


GILDED GLASS 
Cablets, 


ror 





| 


| 
| 
| 


Advertising Purposes 


FOR 


Vv pL q 
Pasco BREWERS 


| 1848 AND 
SEGaa 8 Psa ee OTHERS. 





ILLIARDS !—JOHN O’BRIEN, the only practical Billiard 


Table Manufacturer in Manchester, respectfully invites inspection of his 
stock of Billiard Tables, which is now the largest and most superb in the kingdom, 
all made under his own personal inspection. Sole Maker of the Improved Fast 
Cushion, that will never become hard.—GLOBE BILLIARD WORKS, 42, Lower 
King Street, Manchester. 


T. STENSBY, 
GUN AND PISTOL MAKER, 


11, FRANGING DITCH. 
Established 1810. Established 1810. 





| 
| 
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TURNER’S TEMPERANCE COMMERCIAL HOTEL, * “*vicronta srarioN, mancupeseye 
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Gained the Certificate of Merit (the Highest Award)? 


At the Exhibition of Sanitary Appliances, held at Owens College, August 6th to 18th, 1877. 
The Prize Medal at the Leamington Sanitary Exhibition, October 3rd to 18th, 1877. 


RE'VTALL FROM CABINE'T-MAKERS AND GUPHOLSTERERS. 


WHOLESALE FROM CHORLTON and DUGDALE, MANCHESTER. 








ESTABLISHED FORTY YEARS. 


! 
lp N’S CELEBRATED COUGH PILLS are universally 


acknowledged to be the best for the speedy cure of Coughs, Colds, 
Asthma, Influenza, Bronchitis, Consumption, and all Diseases of the Chest 
and Lungs.—W. MATHER, Farringdon Road, London, E.C.; and 109, 
Chester Road, Manchester. In boxes at 1s. 14d. and 2s. 94, each. 
Cavurion.—"* W. MATHER, Chester Road, Manchester,” on the Govern- 
ment stamp round every box. Sent post free for 16 stamps. 


ATHER'S ORIENTAL ROSE CREAM, 
extracted from the choicest Rose Leaves, 
removes scurf, strengthens and imparts a gloss (with- 
out the use of pomades) to the hair, and prevents 
baldness, even restoring the growth in many cases 
which appear hopeless. 
fold by all Chemists, in bottles, at 1s., 2s. 6d., 
and 5s. each. 
WILLIAM MATHER, Farringdon Road, London, 
E.C.; 84, Corporation Street, and 109, Chester 
Road, Manchester. 














REGISTERED. 


. ING BOTTLE, THE PRINCESS, is 

SS unique in shape, and possesses advantages over all 

‘ TT others; is a combination of the flat and upright 

“3 ta) feeding bottles; is perfect in action, and simple in 

PL) construction ; can be placed in any position with- 

out danger or leakage; can be emptied of its contents to the last drop. 
Bold by all Chemists at 6d., 1s., and 1s, 6d. each. 





ATHER’S NEW INFANTS’ FEED- }- 





\ {| ATHER’S FAMILY MARKING INK, for Linen, Cotton, 
Silk, &c. Warranted Permanent. Without Preparation. Soldin 
Bottles, at 6d. and 1s, each, by all Chemists and Stationers everywhere, 


& 








ATHER’S CHEMICAL FLY PAPERS 
AVI for Poisoning Flies, Wasps, Ants, and Mosquitoes, 
12 Sheets sent post free for 6 stamps. 
WILLIAM MATHER, Farringdon Road, London, E.C.; 
. ee Street, and 109, Chester Road, Man. 
chester. 











-? 


iG ATHER’S ROYAL BALSAMIC 
{ PLASTERS (as supplied to the Army 

and Navy at Scutari Hospital). 

Sold by all Chemists, at 1d., 2d., 4d., 64, 
and 8d. each. 
4 Caution: Every plaster has the Proprie- 
SF tor’s Signature, Trade Mark, and Address on 
the back, in blue ink. 








ATHER’S ARNICATED FELT CORN 
AND BUNION PLASTERS.’ Sold by all 
Corn Plasters at 6d. per dozen; Bunion 


Plasters, 1s. per dozen. 








FAG-SIMILE OF SIGNATURE FOR 3s. 


TSEFUL for Letterpress Printing, Stamping, and Marking. 
Made type-high, aud cut in bold relief. An exact reproduction of any 
ignature guaranteed. Sent post free for 86 stamps.—Address, J. F. NASH, § 
Goldsmith Street, Gough Square, London, F.C, ab ts 


| I your Spectacles are broken take them to tho Maker, 
N. HARPER, 86, Clarendon Street, Oxford Street, Manchester, 
Now Ready.—Price in cloth, 7s. 6d. 
| YAPERS OF 'THE MANCHESTER 
LITKBRARY CLUB, Volume IV. 
With Iustratious from original drawings, by R. G 
Somerset, William Meredith, Christopher Blacklock, 
Walter Tomlinson, and Elias Bancroft; portrait of 
Butterworth, the mathematician; and two views of 
Clayton Old Hall. 
CONTENTS: 
hire Mathematicians. Morgan Brierley. 
rennyson’s Palace of Art. Rey. W. A. O’Conor. 
\ Half-Centaries of Epitaphs. RK. M. Newton. 
ptismel Nam iu Lancashire and Yorkshi I 
©, W. Bardsle 
oon Parkinson. Jdédbhn Evang 
Cioist. Henry Franks, * 
he Provincial Mind, George J 
Hlamlet. Rev. W. A. O'Conor 
Armscott and George Pox. Walter Tomlinson 
sepa Owens, the Founder of the College. Joseph C. 
chhart 
\ Trip to Lewis, Arthur O'Neill. 
Christmas iu Wales. John Mortimer. 
Dryden as Lyrist. George Milner 
And other papers by William Lawson, Char! how 
lay, jun., Rev. R. H. Gibson, B.A., Charles Hardwick, 
Abel Heywood, junr., Leonard D Ardill, Edward Kirk, 
M. J. Lyons, Edward Williams, William Hindshaw, 
Alfred Owen Legge, and R. J. Udall, 


ul hy ouke 


ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, Manchester and London, 
Publishers to the Club; and all Booksellers. 


Foouscar 8vo., Pricu 1s. 6p. 


THE 


Layrock of Langleyside 


A LANCASHIRE STORY. 


BY BEN BRIERLEY. 
MANCHESTER: 
ABEL HEYWOOD AND SON. 


Price Twenty-five Shillings, Cloth. 


READY 





A COMPLETE 


of any length, from 1 to 1,000 yards; and for any number of Ends, from 1 to 6,0; 
with table: for all the different Counts that are made, from 4’s single up to 200's 
single, or 400's two-fold, by whieh the weight of any description of Warp may be sce, 
from the number of Hanks it contains, in lbs. ozs. and drachms. 

“ The funaaimental regulation which determines the fineness of the thread in all 
Yarns, is derived from the number of Hanks (of #40 yards) to the pound avordupols, 
and it is always this number which denotes the Counts of Warp and Weit. When 
the number of Hanks can be seen at once, for any sort of Warp, a reference to these 
tables for the particular count will showthe weight opposite the mumber of Hanksit 
contains. By this arrangement, every minutiw of detail is condensed within the 
compass of the work, and the extent to which it is carried out renders it serviceable 

o all the different branches of the trade.” 





Published by Apri. Heywoop & Son, 56 & 58, Oldham Street, Manchester; and 4, 
Catherine Street, Strand, London, SimeKrx, Marswauy, & Co., Stationers’ 
Court, London. 


H 


BR 


RECKONER FOR COTTON} 


WARPS. By Samunn Townsend. Showing the number of Hanks iu Warp if 
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‘BROOK'S DANDELION COFFEE 


ONTAINS three times the strength of ordinary Coffee, and is strongly recommended by the most qminent of the medical 
faculty as an agreeable, palatable, and medicinal beverage. See repo ae of Dr. Hassall, M.D., author of “ Food and its Adulte erations, also, Otto Helmer, F’.C.8., 


| nalyst. Sold by most respectable Grocers and Chemists, in 6d., Is., and 1s. 94, Tins. Whole sale in Manchester from W. Mather; and thie Bi Stoo; and Goo dhall, 
| ackhouse, and Co., Leeds. 
| 


W. WHITTHR, 
~ PRACTICAL CARRIAGE DESIGNER & BUILDER, 


" SHAKSPERE CARRIAGE WORKS, SHAKSPERE STREET, 
4 ARDWICK, MANCHESTER. 








_ | srovciZAMs, COACHES, SOCIABLE a AND PATENT SAFE TYS ‘BU UILT ON THE LATEST AND MOST APPROVED PRINCIPLES, WITII 
| EST SEASONED MATERIALS AND WORKMANSHIP. 

5, | ESTIMATES GIVEN FOR ‘hh, KINDS OF NEW WORK OR REPAIRS, AND DRAWINGS SENT TO ANY PART. 

8, Awarded Prize Medals for Improvements and Designs in Carriages. 

- | BRUNSWiCK STREET FURNISHING WAREHOUSE. 

| || THOMAS JOHN WINSON, 

tt DEALER IN NEW & SECOND-HAND PARLOUR, KITCHEN, & BEDROOM FURNITURE. 

Ie 


my | Houses completely Furnished on the Hire System, or otherwise. Large or Small Lots of Furniture Bought. 


bi: 126 and 128, BRUNSWICK STREET, about equal distance between ARDWICK GREEN & OXFORD ROAD. 


|| CO-OPERATIVE PRINTING SOCIETY LIMITED, 
Oflice—17, Balloon Street, Corporation Street. 


Works—New Mount Street, Manchester; and 40, Highbridge, Newcastle. 











i PRINTERS, STATIONERS, BOOKBINDERS, MACHINE RULERS, ACCOUNT-BOOK 
¢ MANUFACTURERS, LITHOGRAPHERS, ENGRAVERS, &c. 
tion The above firm have special facilities for the execution of ‘all orders in Bookwork, Pamphlets, Catalogues, and all kinds of Commercial Printing 
JOHN HARDMAN, Manager. 
i WEST OF ENGLAND SOAP COMPANY, 
AZ, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER. 
i WInLtAM Brown, AGH ENT. 


MANUFACTURER OF ALL KINDS OF 


| SIZING SOAPS AND FANCY SOAP. 


EST ABLISHED 1862. 


mi VWIGOLIAM BROWN, 
47, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER, 


ore vhes SOLE MAKER AND PATENTEE OF 


BROWN’S PATENT BOILER COMPOUND, STANNATE OF SODA, 


FOR PREVENTING THE INCRUSTATION IN STEAM BOILERS.—(REGISTERED.) 
No Connection with any other firm.—_AGENTS WANTED. 
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NO MORE ROUND-SHOULDERED , ( RR NO MORE ROUND-SHOULDEREI 
aw atts THE AMERICAN BRACE. LADIES OR GIRLS. a 
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‘ROSEMA R y HA IR CL EA NER | —e a plate: trichord.—61, Alexandra Road, Moss 
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This Brace, in its peculiar construction, has | This Brace, in ita peculiar constraction, has 
all the advantages of all the advantages of 
A SHOULDER AND TROUSERS BRACE | A SHOULDER BRACE AND SKIRT 
COMBINED. SUPPORTER COMBINED. 
It expands the chest, and gives free respi- It expands the chest, and gives free respi- 
ration to the lungs. ration to the lun y= 
Will keep your shoulders straight. Will keep the shoulders stra‘ght. 
Doe s not disarrange the shirt bosom. Relieves back, hips, and abdominal organs, 
anuot slip off the shoulders. by suspending the entire weight of the skirts 
There is less strain on the jvm tone of the | trom the shoulders. 


trousers than with common Brace : 
Fach section of the trousers can be adjusted Entirely relieves the dragging down, weary 











independently. feeling, and imparts new Iife to the wearer. 
By means of the Adjustable Back Strap, a Is invaluable for growing children at studies 10 
gentle or powerful Brace can be obtained. preventing all tendency to rownd shoulders, 
Attaches to toe trousers at the same points | strengtheniv Be voice and lungs, and im- 
-hat the ordinary brace does. } proving the 
Iu rainy weatber the trousers can be raised ls worn wit! | any inconvenience what- CO 
from the heel without affecting the front. ever, aud is a positive comfort to the wearer. * 
When “a = send Measurement of Chest. bar 
bd. Prices 
POST FREE, IN QUALITIES, a8, 6d, 4s., 6s., and 8s. 
P.O, ORDERS PAYABLE AT GRACECHURCH STREET. GRE 
J. D. HANBURY. te 
INT 
Head Depot:—79, GRACECHURCH STREET, LONDON, E.C. | 
Central Agency :—48, New Bridge Street, Ludgate Circus, B.C. Those 
who w 
* West End Agency:—8, OXFORD STREET, W. totem 
* A LADY ASSISTANT ALWAYS IN ATTENDANCE. -_ 
Ladies’ Agency for North London:—MISS E. M. TAYLOR, 
Si, MEILDMAWY ROAD. ! AT 
Orders by Post Promptly Attended to. As w 





LEWIS & CO., 
Vaper Hangings 


Manufacturers, | 


foes — HUSBAND'S 
“pareer“ Patent Hats 


CLAIM PREFERENCE 
OVER EVERY OTHER. 


108 
CI 


They are the only Hars 


SN 





Wholesale and Retail, | which are ReaLuy VEwt 
LATED. 
| ‘ Hae 
COLOURS 60, SWAN STREET, Fror CHAMPAGNE CUP, Prices—106, 126, 015.|] fm Pies 
| < c Three doors from | The Best and Cheapest | by any 
VARNISHES, Rochdale Road, and | PIC-NIC, CROQUET, YACHTING, Z TRAQE MARK is in the City. 
PAINTERS’ BRUSHES, opposite Nmithfteld and CRICKETING PARTIES, udiaa setae) me 108i 
a, aah Market, | we beg to draw attention to our | VENTILATING Manufactory: 
g MANCHESTER, | “Haty 11, Oldham Street. : 
PAINTERS’ SUNDRIES. | QARTE ROSE CHAMPAGNE, / , 7” i gesnee 
| i _SUCCESSOY 10 \GC 
60, SWAN STREET 30s, PER DOZEN QuARTS. | | pare, 9 guineas, brilliant tone, carved 
’ ‘ >ael : ss legs, metallic plate; the owner leaving Manchester. UNAP 
— rout re Nd u -—y wy 34s, PER CASE OF 2 DOZEN PINTS. | Apel 61, Alexandra Road. 
opposite Sm iele « ° | > m 
camonroree. NOQYQ)| Bisa tian treet | PUNO ANAD, ay mLca AL 
ne is as PU 8 rd -price 0 
Paper Hangings from 2d. per 12 yards, ‘ | brands, and it ic only prejudice to think new, and those unskilfully arranged superior to new, PLEA 
The Trade most liberally dealt with, | otherwise. by re-covering hammers, keys scraped and made firm, ! 
Of the finer Brands, wo geo | the touch re-made and a. clotipa wag mn o-— . 
T } TOUSHEH< r SAS CLICQUOT, MOET, PERRIER, JOUET, lof two guineas; new silking, 6s.—6 exandra , 
THD HOUSSHOLD TRSASURS. | GIESLER, RUINART, PIPER, POMMERY, | Sfoss Side. PRI 
) ie MUMMN, we hold a large stock, duty paic a : ‘ : 7 
BUTLER’S and in bond, quotations for which we will prc. 16 guineas, cost 45: a bargain: Post F 
nearly new: 7 octaves: sl nascene wuaaneniigs: cat 





Introduced 1s 


| LJ OW TO BECOME EITHER NATU- ; 
erecta BR ste a JAMES SMITH & COMPANY, | RALLY OR ARTIFICIALLY BEAUTIFUL, by a 
Pa : mene rr aeey Aon # zone Hair Cl excellent.” | simple and inexpensive means made and used at home, TO 
“It te sues nice cleansing as well as cooling stuff.” WINE MERCHANTS, | together with the secret of looking a person steadily aud 
“ It haw only one 


«Tike your Hale Gleaner very npech.” 26, MARKET STREET, 


“I think it may be styled the ‘Housrnotn Trrasvues,’” 


at ought to bea S LIne 4 Packer.” leasantly in the face during conversation. 1s. 1d., post 
Slecieaneitey ny Uotrtenk enabling exe Tree, from the Author, J. WILBY, Mirfield. 


NOTICE OF REMOVAL. 


‘It has a cleansing and refreshiog excell n e.” MANCHESTER 
“Tnever used a Mone Reavgirow Wasi” ‘ . 
sin arts Siugrce relying of i THOMAS CORT, |Buy) 
ate « Was »> all espect je Chemists; 0 of Mr. ; . | 
rato Matn W ana by Niche far eit eta ts OF Of ME) Liverpool: 9, Lord Street. 


“The Economy of Nature provides a remedy 


TICKERS’ ANTILACTIC is the only | 
certain cure known for Raeumatiam, SctaTICa, | 
Lumpaco,and Govr. It has never been known to fail 
in curing the worst cases, many of which had been 
given up as hopeless. 
Sold by Chemists, in Bottles at 1s. 144, Qs. 9d., 





and 4s. 6d. 


Depot 
Street, Li 


Custom House Chambers, Lower Thames | 
ndon. 








ROPE, TWINE, & PAPER MANUFACTURER, 
REMOVED 
From 47, Dantziec Street, to larger premises, 


| 
Birmingham: 28, High Street. 
L 66, DANTZIC STREET. ~ 
| 
| 
| 


for every complaint. 
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Manchester. — August 9th, 1878. ANCHESTES if 
WHOLESALE AGENTS: John "Heywood, x. H. — 
and Sons, and G. Renshaw. Lonpon: Abel Heyw 
and Son, 4, Catherine Street, Strand, w C. 








Great Reduction 1n Sewing Machines All the leading Machines kept in Stock, oy bo or on 


at JOHN HOLROYD’S, 159 and 161, Great Jackson Srazet, HOLME. 


Easy Terms from 2/6 per week. 


